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FEMALE Feo apraxe 


IE TER I had left the Count, who 
07 had ſpoke to me a can axon 


10 1 able 1 hings, ang ne 
Ewpoliteſt Manner upon my Be 


and the Dangers I had eſcaped from, 
the Counteſs, whom I ſhall hereafter call my 
Mother, becauſe ſhe forbad me to call her by 


any other Name, led me into her own Apart- 


ment. Well, my Child, faid ſhe, I ſpoke to 
you of a Siſter, whom I deſigned to pteſeat 
you; it is proper you ſhould be * win 


- ene another. 


Mademoiſelle Mourlin, ſaid ſhe to one of wr 
Waiting-women, go tell my Daughter, that ſhe 


muſt come down to me with her Governeſs. . 


ſce, my dear Child, added ſhe, that I da not 
deſign you ſhould be a Stranger here: I am ve 
much pleaſed with the Reception which Keys: 

Vor. I. A Cen 
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'Count has given you ; - but I am more ſo, with 
the Manner in which you appeared before him; 
for nothing becomes young Perſons better than 
Modeſty ; They are miſtaken, who do not think 
it is a Quality which will pleaſe Perſons of Senſe 
in every Age; to be diſabuſed of the contrary 
Maxim, en need only be made upon the 
Conduct of Men: For who are the Women 
for whom they have a Love founded on Reſpect 
and Efteem ? they are certainly thoſe, who re- 
gulate their Words and Actions by Modeſty : 
Whereas they never have for the others, any 
thing elſe but a Love of Paſſion and Amuſe- 
ment, which is either always mixed with, or 
cloſely followed by, Contempt : "They will dal- 
ly, indeed, with wanton Beauties; but they 
only grant their Eſteem and Tenderneſs to 
Beauty that they adore for its Alliance with 
Virtue. How happy would it be for the young 
Perſons of our Sex, and what Rocks might they 
not ſhun ; what Chagrine and Diſquiet might 
they not avoid, were they thoroughly convinced 
of this Truth, which daily Experience may 
render them ſenſibe of. I would not require 
any thing from my Sex, in this Caſe, but 
Reflection: The Uſetulneſs of this indubitable 
Maxim | iS ſufficiently clear of itſelf. 
At this Inſtant, Mademoiſelle de Mezin came 
gown with her Governeſs. O Heavens | what 
2 n had ſhe ! what a beautiful Coun- 
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tenance] what a ſweet Vivacity in her Eyes! 
what an Elegancy of Shape! in a word, what 
a World of Charms united in one Perſon ! ſhe 
was the perfect Portrait of the Counteſs's Youths 
Such was the blooming Beauty who was pre- 
ſented to my Sight. Come hither, my Daugh- 
ter, ſaid the Counteſs, and embrace Mademoi= 
ſelle; for ſhe is not a meer Friend, ſhe is a Siſter 
whom I give you, and I will have you love her 
with all your Heart; I believe-a Glance of your 
Eye may gain your Conſent: Tell me, my 
Dear, do you think you will have any Difficulty 
in obeying me? 

No, truly, Madam, replied ſhe, certainly no; 
and I perceive I ſhall think myſelf extremely 
happy, if Mademoiſelle will anſwer by her Af- 
fection, that Friendſhip which I this Moment 
promiſe her for ever. This is right, my Dear, 
replied the Counteſs ; but there was one Term 
you uſed was miſplaced ; you ſhould rather have 
ſaid, my Siſter : And you ſhall not hereafter, if 
you will obey me, call her Mademoiſelle any 
more. As for you, Mademoiſelle D#pre, added 
my Mother, turning to the Governeſs, here is 
an amiable Daughter, whom I truſt to your 
Care; and by the Tenderneſs which you fee 1 
have for her, you may judge how much I lay 
her good Education to heart; do not forget 
that ſhe is my Daughter, and that it is in that 
Li ght, which I would have you regard her, 


—— 2 - r „ 
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But tell me, where muſt ſhe lodge ? for I would 


not have the two Siſters leave one another. 


Ah! my dear charming Mother, cried I out 
in a Tranſport of Joy, ſeeing myſelf going to 


be united by the ſtricteſt Friendſhip to my 
charming Siſter, for whom J had a natural Sym- 


pathy, What Thanks can I ever return any ways 


worthy of your Goodneſs and Generoſity! You 
could not poſſibly have granted me any Favour - 
which more agreed with my Inclinations !. I 
ſhall not then be ſeparated from my dear Sifter ; 
I ſhall have the ſweet Pleaſure of ſeeing and 
ſpeaking to her every Moment. 

It is I, anſwered the beautiful Mexin who mall 
be the greateſt Gainer by what my Mother de- 
ſigns. But I, replied the Counteſs, hope you 
will both be 3 Gainers: But let us finiſh, 
There is in my Daughter's Apartment a com- 
modious Alcove ; let us put up a Bed there. 


But, Mademoiſelle Dupre, added ſhe, I have 


another Commiſſion for you: My Daughter 
here wants Linen, and other Parts of compleat 
Dreſſing; I give you all proper, but the ſhort- 
eſt Time, to provide her. Oh ! my dear, dear 
Mother, cried I out again; how ſhall I be equal 

to the Gratitude I owe you! By your ſincere 
Love and Affection for your Mother, replied 
the Counteſs, with a moſt generous, tender 
Look: But go into your Chamber with your 
Silter, and tell me if it be to your Liking? 


Fon Io 
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Follow my Daughters, Mademoiſelle Dupre; 
who will, I promiſe myſelf, fulfil my Orders 
with all the Diligence poffible. 

It was a Circle of natural Compliments and 
Careſſes, which my amiable Siſter and I made 
one another : This firſt Interview had made us 
perfect Friends: I uſe this Term, becauſe it 
ſeems to me to contain ſomething of more 
Warmth and Vivacity, than the Name of Siſter 
and we daily ſee, that the Ties of a ſincere 
Friendſhip, are far ſtronger than thoſe of Blood. 

Permit me here to make a few Reflections on 
my wonderful and ſudden Change of Fortune- 
What could there be imagined more capable of 
animating my Virtue than ſuch an unexpected 
Favour, ſuch a Succeſſion of Happineſs, as I 
was now bleſſed with? In fine, Heaven now 
ſeemed to ſecure my Felicity againſt all At- 
tempts ; a Length of golden Days now flattered 
my Hopes. Ah! how often. would I ſay to 
myſelf, With what Liberality does Heaven re- 
ward my weak Virtue? It has raiſed me up 4 
tender Mother, to ſupport my Loſs of her who 
bore me. I am now poſſeſſed of Diſtinction, 
Honours, and Riches. Was Virtue leſs amiable 
in itſelf than it is, yet it ought to attract us by 
its ſure Reward. I will here finiſh my Reflec- 
tions: But I could not forget thus to expreſs thi 
Querflowings of my Heart in Gratitude to Pro- 


A 3 vidence: 
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vidence : We ſhall ſee by the Sequel, if I wag 


not in the right to do fo. 

'The Orders which my generous Mother gave 
to Dupre were ſoon and diligently executed by | 
ber; and I was at once fupplied with Cloaths 
for ſeveral Years; and of that Taſte and Coſt, 


which might naturally flatter my too ſtrong 
Vanity, I will not mention here a thouſand 


Marks of Politeneſs and Civility which I received 


from all the Family: Beſides, it ſeemed as if it 
was a Diſpute betwixt the Count and Counteſs, 


which of them ſhould ſhew me moſt Friendſhip 


and Affection; and it was always with an Ef- 
fuſion of Heart which ravifhed me. But what 
crowned all my Joys was, that the charming 
Miſs Mezin, far from looking with a jealous 


Eye upon the Tenderneſs which her Parents di- 


vided betwixt us, never appeared more content, 
than when I received ſome particular Favours. 


There was not, even to Dupr my new Go- 
verneſs, who did not ſhew me their kind In- 
clinations. It is true, that there was nothing 


but her good Intention, which could make the 
Services ſhe did me any ways ſupportable; for 
there was in her Carriage a certain Ruſticity and 
Affectation, which often made me remember 


la Riou Few Characters could reſemble more, 


than the Characters of theſe two Women; there 


was the ſame ſelf-intereſted Temper, the ſame 
lich 
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Ttch of knowing every thing : But what was 
ſingular in Dupre was, that tho' ſhe was parti- 
cularly deformed, yet ſhe thought ſhe was a Pro- 
digy of Beauty; yet, at the firſt Glance of her 
Eyes, one might eaſily perceive, that this ſu- 
perannuated Nymph had already lived above 
half a Century: But Age, in her Opinion, was 
no Diſadvantage to thoſe who knew how to 
carry it genteely off with Art. 

Here, for a while, let us leave Dpri to the 
pleaſing Faſcination of her own ſuppoſed Charms; 
let us only at Times endeavour to divert our- 
ſelves. with her Follies. | | 

I bave, methinks, drawn a Number of Por- 
traits almoſt all together; but there is one re- 
mains ſor me to finiſh, which is the moſt in- 
tereſting in my Story: 1 could give it Place herez 


but my Reader muſt pleaſe to let Love give the 


finiſhing Strokes to it. To proceed. 

What, will the Reader think, is become of 
the Baron? I had been above a Fortnight in 
the ſame Houſe, and had not yet converſed with 
him: But how many Things had I in my Mind 
to communicate to him? And tho” he had Rea- 


A 


ſon to believe, that the generous Services which 


he had done me, by procuring me the Protec- 


tion of his Mother, muſt have made me pardon 


the Promiſes he had made the Marquis, to aflift 


him in his diſhonourable Deſign; yet he always 
appeared in my Company with an Air of Con- 
A 4 tuſions 
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fuſion, for which I always ſuffered in my Heart. 
His timid Eyes had a Difficulty to bear mine, 
and it was always only by Stealth that they did 
fo. But Timidity had a pleaſing Effect upon 
Self- love: I read in them Admiration, Reſpect, 
and Love; but a Love, which Reſpect hindered 
from breaking out into Declarations of Paſſion. 
This was too violent a Conſtraint to continue 
any long Time. To this Air of Fearfulnefs 
and Confuſion of the Baron, ſucceeded a Gay- 
neſs and Sprightlineſs of Wit which muſt have 
engaged any Heart. In ſhort, his Behaviour 
Was now a Series of obliging Cares, of Com- 
plaiſance, of Deference, in fine, a conſtant Ar- 
dor to prevent all my Deſires ; which often- 
times much better furthers a Lover's Buſineſs, 
than the moſt paſſionate and eloquent Decla- 
rations. Perhaps the Baron had ſought, for 
- ſome time, a favourable Opportunity of ſpeak- 
Ing with me, but it was not eaſy to find. The 
Counteſs, who would truſt to no other but her- 
ſelf to poliſh my Education, often kept me in 
her Company. Add to this, that my Harpſi- 
cord-maſter, Muſic, and Dancing, took up an- 
other great Part of my Time; but if I could 
have diſpoſed of it to my Liking, the watchful 
Dupri was always at my Heels : So many Diffi- 
culties ſeemed inſurmountable to the enamoured 
Baron; yet there was preſented at laſt an Oc- 


e in a Tn when he leaſt expected it. 
A 
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A Relation. of my Governeſs was come to 


Paris, and had ſent her word of her Arrival. 


My Governeſs, who ſeldom went abroad, could 


not diſpenſe with hexſelf at this Time, by rea- 
ſon of a Letter, which intimated to her, that 


ſome important Affairs were to he communicated. 


to her. Every thing that Day ſeemed te favour 
the Baron's Deſigns. The Counteſs, who com- 


plained of a violent Head- ach, defired me to re- 


tire, becauſe ſhe wanted. a little Repoſe. My 
dear Friend de Mezin, would take the Advan- 
tage of Dupr#s Abſence, to write. ſome Let- 
ters. 

The Fear of being Wa obliged me 
to leave her,. and go into the Garden. I had 
been alone a quarter of an Hour, and had ſet 
myſelf down in a pleaſant Arbour, where I was: 
amuſing myſelf with a diverting Hiftory ; I was 
come to an exceeding comic. Place, at which I 
could not. forbear burſting into a loud Laugh. 
The Baron, who was in a neighbouring Bower, 
and had not yet perceived me, ran up upon this 
Occaſion. 5 

Will you pardon me, Madam, ſaid he, for 
interrupting that Pleaſure which you ſeem in- 


dulging :. It is a long Time ſince I was under 


the ſtricteſt Obligations to you. Obligations to 
me, Sir! I 9 with an Air of Surprize ; 
I cannot perceive I have done for you any thing 


to. deſerve them: But you indeed, Sir, may 


AS) pity 
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juſtly blame me for having ſo long a time de- 
ferred to acquit myſelf of what I am indebted to 
you; therefore receive, at preſent, my moſt 
fincere Thanks, and believe that I will never 
forget, that it is to your Generolity I owe the 
Happineſs I now enjoy. Ah! ſpare me, re- 
pled, with an Air of T ranſport, the Baron; 
cover me not, charming Creature, with Confu- 
ſion; I am ſenſible I but too well deſerve your 
Scorn and Indignation. Sir] anſwered I with 
a grateful Look, recal not again to mind Things 
I would for ever blot out of my Memory, and 
reflect of nothing for the future but my Obliga- 
tions to you. But what, Madam, ſaid he, do 
you reckon as nothing, that Diſcretion of yours, 
whereby you have ſaved my Honour with my 
Parents, nor ever mentioned to them, my baſe 
Complaifance to a Friend; and tho' you have 
the Generoſity to pardon it, yet how can J par- 
don myſelf? Oh! with what Remorſe am T 
pierced, when ] reflect upon wy Treaſon againit 
your Virtue. 

For Heaven's fake, ſaid I, if I may promiſe 
myſelf the Pleaſure of your free Converſation; 
if you would not have me diſpleaſed with you; 
ſpeak no more of paſt Events, which can only 
ſerve to afflict us both: I have reſtored you my 
Efteem ; and I owe it all to your Merit: I muſt 
likewiſe acknowledge to you, that I am very 


ſenſible of your Politeneſs and Complaiſance, 
which 
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which is the moſt reſpectful imaginable. I do 
not doubt but your Mind is full of nothing but 
Candour and Honour, You are not deceived, 
Madam, replied he; it was the Dangers to 
which you expoſed yourſelf to ſave your Ho- 
nour, which has wrought this Change in me. 


Generous Sir, anſwered I, help me to blot out 


of my Mind that melancholy Paſſage of my 
Life. Upon this, I added to him, I ſhould 
be very deſirous of knowing, by what Acci- 
gent I had the good Fortune of meeting you 
in the Hackney-coach; would you do me 
the Favour of acquainting me with what occa- 
ſioned it? But tell me firſt, how your wounded 
Friend does? He is better to a Wonder, ſaid 
he; as his Wounds were not dangerous, a few 
Days have ſufficed to reſtore his Strength: But 


I ſhall paſs to the Hiſtory, which you require . 
you ſhall hear the Cauſe of my Quarrel with 


one of my warmeſt Friends, Dugrange, for this 
is the Officer's Name with whom 1 fought. 

I was walking in the Thwuleries, when I per- 
ceived a young Lady alone, whoſe Perſon ęem- 
ed the moſt charming imaginable : I had a great 
Difficulty to turn my Eyes from her; at every 
Glance, I thought I diſcovered new Charms: 
The Force of Inclination, at laſt, determined 


me to follow her Steps. I know not whether 


ſhe was ſenſible of her Power ; but after paſſing 


a few Alleys, I had an Opportunity of con- 


ſidering 
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fidering her more at my Leiſure. This un- 
known Lady fat her down at laſt, and I fat me 
down oppoſite to her; ſhe could not fail of read- 
ing in my Eyes my Admiration : Her Looks, 
which ſometimes met mine, perſuaded me, hat 
ſhe had no flinty Heart. Methought her Eyes 
gave me the tendereſt Invitations; F was reſolved 
to make uſe of the Opportunity; and ſhe: fur- 
thered my Deſign. Here follows her Strata- 
gem : She roſe, and taking her Handkerchief, 
let fall a Writing on the Ground, with a De- 
ſign that I ſhould gather it up. She had not 
gone far, before I roſe and took it: It was 2 
Letter written in Verſe, by which this Lady was 
invited to paſs ſome Days in the Country with 
2 Lover. | 
At the Name of Verſe, I immediately ſhewed 
my Taſte for Poetry: I aſked with Vivacity, 
if he remembered them, that he would let me 
hear them. With all my Heart, ſaid he. They 
were, to the beſt of my Memory, as follows. 
- 
Come, my Cloe, let's employ 
Ev'ry Moment in ſaft Foy, 
In this charming, ſweet Receſs,. 
Bleſt Retreat of Happineſs.: 
Here you'll ſee each ſmiling Day 
Tn fueet Raptures glide away : 
Here we ſhall triumphant live, 
. Croun'd with all that Love can give. 
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II. 
Bi this cool, delightful Shade, 
On freſh Flow rs in Tranſport laid, 
ile fweet Birds, in Concert round, 
Charm us with their artleſs Sund; 
J and Cloe here ſhall. prove 
All the Pleaſures of true Love. 
Time thus on the ſilken Wing, 
Vill new circhng Raptures bring. 


Flora, to adorn the Ground, 
Pours ten thonſand Flowers round, 
Charming ev'ry-where the Eye 
With ſome various, blooming Dye.. 
Smiles and Laughter next advance, 
In a myſtic, eaſy Dance 
While the Graces you hall head, 
£ will. be in Cupid's Stead... 


IVV. 
Beauties ! hither come to know;. 
What will make the Boſom glow ;, 
Learn it at my Cloe's Eyes, 
Where bright: Love, enamour d, lies: 
Venus, bear my Cloe's Praiſe, ; 
When im theſe my grateful Lays, 
I declare my Cloe might, © 
Taach thee th Art of ſoft Deligbt. 
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Shepherd ! who would boaſt of Love, 
Haften to this happy Grove; 
Thirſis, in this ſhady Bow'r, 
Mill inſtruct you in Love's Poœwr. 
| If you would receive a Flame, 
Fierce as &er from Cupid came; 
Thirſis 4nows the gentle Art, 
To inflame a tender Heart, 


It was, continued the Baron, after reading 
theſe Lines very attentively, that I reſolved to 
give them again to the unknown Beauty. She 
returned, as it were to find ſomething, which 
ſhe had unwillingly loſt. I am ſeeking a Paper, 
faid ſhe, Sir! which I dropped hereabouts; and 
J ſuppoſe (ſeeing it in my Hand) continued ſhe, 
that you are reading it: Is your Curioſity, Sir, 
ſatisfied. It cannot be more, Madam, replied 
I; and if theſe Lines are addreſſed to the moſt 
amiable of Shepherdeſſes, ſne may applaud her- 
ſelf for having captivated a Shepherd of the 
moſt tender Affection. This is, Sir, anſwered 
ſhe, to think obligingly of both: But you ſpeak 
of this Shepherdeſs as if you knew her ; believe, 
tho”, that ſhe is as unknown to you as the Shep- 
herd: I will believe yet, added ſhe, that it 
depends not on you, but that I might be this 
Shepherdeſs; Oh! Madam, replied I, you will 

| certainly 


The FEMALE FounDLING, 15 


certainly be ſo to all thoſe who ſee you. 
What means this, replied ſhe in a ſoft alluring 
Voice; What, do you begin to compliment 
me? You would make me apprehend the 
Conſequences. of a longer Converſation. Let's 
go, ſaid ſhe, my Dear, to a Woman that ac- 
companied her; let us go. What, Madam, ſaid 
I, am I the Cauſe of your ſudden Retirement ? 
No, Sir, faid ſhe; but the Time of Walking 
paſſes. Suffer me, anſwered I, to lend you my 
Hand to the Coach. She pretended, that as- 
ſhe lived near the Thuilleries, ſhe had no need 
of her Equipage. I then inſiſted on accompa- 

nying her Home; and it was with a gracious 
Air that ſhe accepted it. 

While I was thus going with her, and pay- 
ing ſome tender Compliments, who ſhould I 
meet but my Friend: He upbraided me with a 
diſhonourable Deſign, and challenged me- I 
immediately quitted her, and aſſured him, that 
to avoid the Diſgrace of our Families, I would 
meet him at Night in the Street, where I found 
you: The Duel was ſoon over; by my Strength 
and ſuperior Skill, Dugrande was out of a Con- 
dition of detending himſelf long: It was then 
he acknowle!ged to me, that it was more out 
of Paton, than any true Eſteem, which he had 
for la Manneville (this was her Name) that he 
challenged me; that he deſpiſed in his Heart 
that Ones tho he had been enamour'd of 

her ; 
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her; and that the Duke of had diſmiſſed: 
her, upon her repeated Infidelities. It is thus, 
Madam, continued the Baron, in finiſhing his: 


Story, that Men, whoſe Love is not derived. 
from Virtue and Honour, are every Day the 


Dupes of an enticing Appearance. 
I thanked the Baron for the Complaiſance 


which he had ſhewn, in giving me this Relation,. 
which furniſhed both of us with many Reflec- 


tions. I obſerved with Pleaſure, that he was no 


longer a young Man inebriated wlth a Guſt for 


Nleaſure; he ſeemed only ſenſible of the Charms 


of Wiſdom ; he ſpoke of them with Rapture ;. 

and I clearly ſaw, that what he ſaid agreed with 
the Sentiments of his Heart; and by this he more. 
rapidly ſucceeded in his Love: He failed not of 


hinting to me his Affection, but in Terms fo- 
tender and reſpectful, that I could not be diſplea - 


ſed with his Declarations. It would be wrong, 
Madam, ſaid he, any longer to conceal from 
you, that my Happineſs depends upon your be- 
ing ſenſible of my Love; but ſhould you ſcorn. 
it, your Inſenſibility will not diminiſh its Ardor; 
for, believe me, my Love being founded upon 


Eſteem, will laſt as long as my Life. I am very 


much obliged to you, Sir, replied IJ, for theſe: 
generous Sentiments, which do me an Honour,. 
that I do not deſerve; for who am 1? Can], 
if you ſhould, forget my ſelf? Am not I an un- 
bappy Creature, whom your, and your Parents 

Gene- 
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Generoſity, has ſaved from the laſt Diſtreſs? 
Ah! anſwered the Baron, interrupting me, can 
Poverty render your Perfections leſs valuable? 
Are not your Wifdom, your Modeſty, Trea- 
ſures preferable to all the Riches in the World? 
Can the Elevation of your Sentiments leave the 
leaſt Room for a Doubt of the n of your 
Blood ? 

My Heart was not made to continue a long 
Time in Indifference ; it had been ſenſible be- 
fore, and could not hold out long without be- 
coming ſo again. I believe moſt of my Sex do 
not differ from me in this Point : But how could 
it ever reſiſt ſuch a continued Aſſiduity of the 
moſt obliging Actions which the Baron ſhewed 
me; every Moment gave me Proofs of the ſin- 
cereſt Affection: I found in my new Lover, 

who ſeemed deſigned to pleaſe, a thouſand amĩ- 
able, unaffected Qualities: Add to this, that 
every thing round me ſeemed to favour his Love; 
my Governeſs, my Friend, ſeconded his Ad- 
dreſſes: How could my Heart reſiſt ſo man 
Attacks on all Sides? But it was my new Go- 
verneſs, Dupre,. who, guided by her Intereſts, 
ſhewed herſelf the moſt zealous in promoting the 
Baron's Pretenſions ; ſhe ceaſed not ſpeaking of 
him with the higheſt Encomiums ; nay, ſhe en- 
deayoured to get the Secret of my Sentimzeiita out 
of me; and it is true, that a muſing Air, which 
was not cuſtomary to my Temper, betrayed me. 


"Toth, 
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| *Troth, Madam, would ſhe ſay to me, you 
muſt not diſſemble with me, I am ſure Things 
paſs in your little Heart as I imagine: Ah! *tis 
your ſparkling, wanton, rolling Eyes, that are 
my Fortune-tellers : Diantre ! what Secrets do 
they not inform me of? What do they, Ma- 
dam ! inform you of ? anſwered I, if you pleaſe 
to tell me. That, Madam, replied ſhe, which 
young Maids have ſo much Pleaſure in thinking 
of, tho' they have a Difficulty to confeſs it: 
This is what I read in your Eyes, in ſpite of 
your Diſſimulation: What! you bluſh, and caſt 
down your Eyes? Be ſilent as long as you pleaſe, 
I have learnt what I wanted : They have told 


me that you are in Love; and I affure you, that 


I am charmed with their Sincerity : And what 
can you do better? For where could you find a 


more amiable Perſon than the Baron ? At this 


laſt Word, a ſcarlet, melting Red overſpread 
my Cheeks; I almoſt was ready to hide my 
Face, and a Sigh ſtole from my over-burdened 
Heart: How many Marks betrayed my ſmo- 
thered Paſſion? Ah! my dear Governeſs, re- 
plied I, after a little Recollection, how naugh- 
ty are you? Pray, anſwered ſhe, do not uſe, 
Madam, with me ſo many petty Arts: What? 
can you imagine I ſhould believe you have a 
Heart leſs ſenſible than ever I had? Fy ! fy! 
I am ſure you are in Love ; where's the Harm. 
in that? Troth! is there a Lady in the Land 

but 


* 
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but has been ſo; and not ſo reaſonably, let me 
tell you, at all Times, as you are: Gad! me- 
thinks if we inſpire Love in ſpite of our Teeth, 

we ought in our Turn to feel a little of it our- 
ſelves.” But let me, Madam, give you one car= 
dinal Advice: This Love may be your Happi- 
ne!s ; it is a bright Fire, and let it not go out in 
Smoak : He is a Lover that fits you perfectly, 
and ſuch a one ought net to be ſcorned; make 
him ſure at once; the Counteſs, I am perſuaded, 
will not refuſe her Conſent, ſince ſhe already 
calls you her Daughter; and for Monſieur the 


Count, he will never, I dare propheſy, refuſe. 


ſuch a blooming Daughter-in-law as you. 

I muſt own, ſaid I, my good Governeſs, I 
have both Gratitude and Affection for the Ba- 
ron, he has rendered himſelf worthy of my E- 
| ſeem; ; and Love has ſome Share in my Senti- 
ments! But, alas] what Succeſs have I to hope 
for, ſhould he love me? Can I ever expect that 
his Parents will ever conſent to my Happineſs ? 


I was going on; as Love makes every one talk- 
ative or eloquent, when the Baron came to us: 


A piece of Tapiſtry had hid him from my Eyes, 
and he had overheard all. Being raviſhed with 
the candid Acknowledgment which I had made, 
he came to fling himſelf at my Feet, and kiſs 
my Hand. You will pardon me, my adorable 


Creature, ſaid he, for this innocent Artifice, 


which has rendered me the happieſt of Mankind. 
Oh k 
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Oh] let me indulge the raviſhing Pleaſure, with 


which my Soul is raptured beyond Imagination, 


Oh Heavens! could I have hoped it? What 
ought my Gratitude to be ! What Wiſh can I 
further make to compleat my Felicity ! Nothing 
is wanting, to my Happineſs. Yes, Madam, I 
am aſſured of my generous Parents Conſent; the 
Eſteem, the high and juſt Notion they have of 


your Virtues and Beauty, makes me certain of 


their Concurrence : Let me ſollicit it from this 


Moment by my Prayers and Tears, and oppoſe 


not a Step upon which pon the Happineſs of 
all my Life. ; 

It was with ſuch an engaging and ſprightly 
Ardor that the Count ſpoke this, and his Impa- 
tience was ſo great to hear the Decree I was to 
paſs, that I conld not reſiſt the tender Paſſion 
Which feized me. Ah! dear Sir, what would 
you have me to ſay further, faid I, after the in- 
genuous Acknowledgment which you have over- 
heard? Are you not informed ſufficiently of the 
real Sentiments of my Heart? Would you co- 
ver me with a new Confuſion, by a Repetition? 
vou are too generous. . It is not my Deſign, 
Madam, replied he ; but do not fear then, leſt 
theſe Fires ſhould ſhine out, that are as pure as 
thoſe of the Sun: Let me confeſs my Love to 
my Parents? Can their Virtue check a Love, 
which Virtue itſelf has inſpired ? I believe, Sir, 
fd I, my Advice wouls not be taken by you, 

therefore 
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therefore act as your own Prudence adviſes z 
you are your own Director: But I foreſee, you 
will meet with more Obſtacles than you ima- 

gine ; for be ſo good as to hear me: You are 
to ſupport the Honour of an illuſtrious Fa- 


uily ; for this Reaſon, you muſt have an Alli- 
ance with a noble Family, which may blend the 
Rays of Glory with yours: Now, can you find 


thoſe Advantages in me? Perhaps you need 
not bluſh, had I once News of my Parents 
but, alas] I cannot promiſe myſelf that Happi- 
neſs, they are loſt to me for ever; 1 therefore 
can only be looked upon as an unhappy Stranger 
upon Earth: Silence a-while your Love, and 
let your Reaſon ſpeak ; Do you think your Pa- 
rents will be pleaſed with ſuch a diſadvantageous 
Match? Tho' they ſincerely eſteem Virtue and 

_ perſonal Merit, have they not a certain Deco- 
rum, certain Laws of the World and State to 
obſerve? Muſt they not apprehend the Cenſure 
of a proud, avaritious, iniquitous Age ? Would 
not their generous Indulgence be taxed with 
Folly ? Is Virtue, without Honour and Riches, 
eſteemed by our corrupt Times a real Good ? 
Does not Pride, Ambition, Fraud, Opprefſions 
triumph over it? Is it not almoſt exploded openly, 
as Weakneſs? Are not all the Ideas of Candor 


Sincerity, Chaſtity, and Magnanimity, looked - 


upon as viſionary ? Is there a Petit Maitre who 
does not make a Jeſt of diũntereſted Beneficence? 
Theſe 
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Theſe are Reflections which Love has hid from 


_ | you, but which certainly are not unknown to 


your Parents. Oh ! Madam, cried the Baron, 
interrupting her (for he could hold out no lon- 
ger) think not theſe vain Apprehenſions can a- 
larm me; if it is Prudence ſometimes to fear 
the Cenſure of the World, it is oftentimes a 
nobler Virtue to deſpiſe it: My Parents are ca- 
pable of this Diſtinction; at leaſt, I hope, that 
your exalted Qualities will determine them in 
my Favour : I will immediately, ſince you per” 
mit me, go to ſound their Minds. - 

When he was gone, Well, Madam, ſaid Du- 
pre (who was preſent at our Diſcourſe) you will 
be, I ſuppoſe, in a great Paſſion againſt me, for 
the Words, which I luckily got from you, and 
the Baron overheard; but, believe me, this 
harmleſs Artifice of mine has not prejudiced your 
Intereſt; in a quarter of an Hour, I have brought 
you farther on in your Journey, than probably 
you would otherwiſe have gone in a Year; for 
Old-age may overtake ſome Girls, before they 
will clearly ſpeak their Minds ; what they mean 
by it I do not know, but only, that it was ne- 
ver my Fault: And J have found out a Method 
to get from you a few Words, which certainly 
. muſt give your own and the Baron's Heart a 
great deal of Eaſe. I love! Oh! the endearing 
Word; but what a tedious Ceremony is there 
often before ſome will ſpeak it: Nay, if it 

may 
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may be credited, there are ſome of our Sex ſuch 
obſtinate Fools, that they will pine away and 
die, before they will truſt it out of their Mouths. 
But as for you, Madam, God be thanked, 8 2 
are ſafely delivered of it. 
And this is, Madam, replied I, in an angry 
Tone, an Artifice, which I do not know that 
I ſhall ever pardon you. Oh! fine indeed ! re- 
plied ſhe; you have Reaſon to be angry with 
me; by my Means, you will be a Baroneſs 
ſooner, than perhaps you would have been. by 
your own; this is a crying Injuſtice, without 
all doubt, which I have done you. Leave off, 
I defire you, ſaid I with a grave Air, your Jeſts 
if you pleaſe ; and if you would make me for- 
give what you have done, I would counſel you 
never more to do me a like piece of Service, 
Oh! oh! anſwered ſhe, in my Conſcience, I 
do not believe you ſorry for what I have done 
but it is a true Saying, Few meet with Grati- 
| tude, when they have done all the Good they 
can: Fy, that a young Lady of your Character 
and Education, ſhould put yourſelf in a Paſſion 
againſt thoſe, who only ſought your Good; but 
I will take you at your Word, and trouble my- 
ſelf* no more about your Affairs: Farewel. As 
for that, replied I, I will willingly excuſe you; 


leave me alone ; i want a few Minutes for Re- 
flection. 
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The Reader may eaſily gueſs a Part of my 


Reflections: I had feigned, indeed, that I was 


in a Paſſion againſt Dupre; and I thought my 
Honour intereſted in doing ſo: But in my pri- 
vate Sentiments, my Diſpoſition was not ſo un- 
fayourable to her; and if I was ſuddenly pro- 
voked at her Craft, and could eafily compoſe 
myſelf with the Thoughts of the Advantage I 
might draw from it : She had furniſhed me with 


-an Opportunity of diſcloſing my Mind, which 


perhaps I might have painfully concealed a con- 
ſiderable Time, from him who was ſo defiroug 
of knowing it. I was glad that he would con- 
fult his Parents : But the Uncertainty of my 
Birth torqented me: I was apprehenſive, that 
he would fhat be able to obtain their Leave; 
I did not dt, tho'ggof the Kindndeſs of the 
Count, and muc of the Favour of the 
Counteſs : But Meir Eſteem and Affection for 
me, were not a Mfhcient Pledge, that they would 
be willing 1 ſhould be. married to their Son; I 
could not ſo far flatter myſelf. What Re- 
proaches perhaps, ſaid I to myſelf, will they 
make me, when they are informed by my Lover 


of his Intentions ? Will they not blame my too 


credulous Ambition? But if the Baron ſhould 


not regard their Refuſal, and continue firm in 


his Loyalty of Love, ſhall I not incur all the 
Blame of his Conduct ? Will they not make his 
Difobedience my Crime? Who knows, but 
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that to puniſh my Vanity, they will let me fall 
1 again into my Poverty; I cannot doubt of it. 
1 I was thus replunged into my former Melan- 
choly. * 
Miſs Mexin, who came into my Room, put 
an End to my perplexed Thoughts, which be- 
gan to afflict me very much; they had given a 
melancholy Caſt to my Countenance, which 
alarmed my Friend. My dear Siſter, ſaid ſhe, 
what is the matter with you ? What cauſes 
this Penſiveneſs? Will you not tell me the 
Reaſon? Immediately, without any Heſita- 
tion, I acquainted her with my Reflections and 
Sentiments. Is this, ſaid ſhe (when ſhe had 
heard my Story) the terrible Subject e 
Uneaſineſs? indeed, your Apprehenſigſs per- 
ſuade me, that you do not yet M the 
Character of my Parents; will ſuppoſe, 
what is unlikely, that they will refuſe to grant 
the Baron his Deſire; can you imagine them 
unjuſt enough to be provoked againſt you, for 
the Flame your innocent Charms have kind- 
led? Can it be imputed to you as a Crime, 
becauſe Nature has made you amiable? Have 
you not been ſo far from encouraging, that you 5 
have ſtrove to ſtifle my Brother's Paſſion? and 
if you have at laſt become ſenſible of his Merit, 
what Artifice was uſed to make you acknow- 
ledge it? Our dear Mother (meaning the 


Counteſs) cannot be acquainted with theſe 
Vor. II. <<. new * 
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new Inſtances of your Prudence, without being 
charm'd with your Wiſdom, and will entertain 
warmer Sentiments of Kindneſs towards you; 
for you know it is Prudence and Chaſtity which 
ſhe eſteems : Therefore hope, that your Deſert 
will obtain my Brother's Wiſhes ; I doubt not 
of it, you will be happy, and owe your Hap- 
pineſs to your Virtue. Alas! added Miſs Me- 
zin, how different is your Condition going to 
be from mine; and fetch'd a deep Sigh from 
the bottom of her Boſom. Oh! heavenly Wiſ- 
dom, added ſhe, why have I not always fol- 
lowed thy holy Laws? had I adhered to thee, 
I ſhould not now be forced to ſhed ſo many 
private Tears, nor fee] myſelf torn to pieces 
by my cruel Remorſe. How then, my dear 
Friend, anſwered I with Aſtoniſhment, are you 


condemned to ſhed Tears as I have been? 


Tell me, what can be the Cauſe ? be aſſured of 
my ſincereſt Fidelity and Friendſhip. I would 
willingly do ſo, replied the, was I not afraid 
of loſing thereby that Eſteem with which you 
honour me, tho! I do not deſerve it: I beg of 
you, do not perſiſt in drawing from me Secrets 
which I would willingly be 1gnorant of myſelf, 
and which I cannot diſcover to you without 
covering myſelf with Shame and Confuſton.— 
What could I think of ſuch a ſurpriſing 
Diſcourſe? I could have wiſhed that my 
Friend would have contented my Curioſity, 
| which 
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which had been raiſed by what ſhe had already 
ſaid, but I durſt not preſs her for this Satiſ- 

faction, which I foreſaw would coſt her ſo ma- 

ny Tears. But, added ſhe, of her own ac- 

cord, I would willingly diſcharge my Heart into 

the Boſom of a Friend; but I have ſuch Se- 

crets to impart, as I am very unwilling to re- 

flect upon myſelf. 

I therefore was not likely to hear my Friend's 
Hiſtory : But a terrible Accident fo over- 
whelm'd her with Grief, that in her firſt 
Tranſports ſhe was no longer Miſtreſs of her- 
ſelf. Let us take up again, before we proceed 
further in her Story, the Thread of my own 

- Hiſtory. 

I have ſaid, that the Baron, upon leaving 
me, told me he ſhould go inſtantly and ſollicit 
the Conſent of his Parents. He, in reality, 

| ſpoke to them, and uſed ſuch preſſing Intrea- 
ties, that, if he did not obtain an abſolute Con- 
ſent, yet he had Reaſon to comfort himſelf with 
the Hopes which they gave him; the Counteſs, 
in particular, did not ſeem to diſapprove of her 
Son's Deſign; and I knew this, by a Conver- 
ſation which ſhe had with me. 

She had ſent for me to her Chamber; the 
Orders which ſhe had given, that we ſhould be 
alone, made me conjecture that it was upon 
important Buſineſs that I was called; and TI was 

not deceived; I own, the ſcrious Air with 


B 2 which 
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which ſhe began to ſpeak, a little diſconcerted 
me; but as I had to do with the beſt and kind- 
eſt Mother in the World, ſhe could not let 
my Perplexity continue long. Here follows 
the Subject of her Diſcourſe. 

You do not know, probably, Madam, ſaid 
ſhe to me, in a Voice of Authority, the Rea- 
fon why J ſent for you; it is to reproach you, 
and you well deſerve it. Good! thought I 
within myſelf, the Name of Daughter is no 
more; I have loft a ſecond Mother; I ſhall 
ſoon be plain Nancy again: But what am I to 
be reproached with ?— could not anſwer, I 
was ſo thunder-ſtruck : I choſe to let the Coun- 
teſs ſpeak on, thinking it was my beſt Way, 
But, added ſhe, ſeeing me caſt down my Eyes, 
you ought, methinks, to. have expected this. I 
know not, Madam, replied I, what Reproaches 
you have to make me; but I ſhould be very 
ſorry to have deſerved your Anger. Well, 
Madam, replied ſhe, with a great Seriouſneſs, 
perſuade yourſelf ſtil] that you are innocent; 
perhaps then, you are not the Cauſe of the 
Count's and my Reſentment againſt the Ba- 
ron: Why did you liſten to his Addreſſes ? 
Why did you appear ſenſible of them? Far from 
diſcouraging his Love, did you not endeavour 
to enſlame it, by an Acknowledgment of your 
own ? Alas? Madam, anſwered I, throwing 

20 myſelt 
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myſelf at her Feet, for your own Geneorſity's 
ſake, do not condemn me before you have 
heard me: That Acknowledgment which you 
complain of was ſtolen-from me; I did not 
make it to Monſieur the Baron, it was to Du- 
pre ; I thought myſelf alone with her: Induced 
by Reaſons I was unacquainted with, ſhe put 
a thouſand Queſtions to me, to engage me to 
diſcloſe my Heart : Notwithſtanding, I for 
ſome time refuſed to put that Confidence in 
her which ſhe defired; but ſhe continued to 
ſpeak to me with ſo many Elogiums of the 
Baron, ſhe made me ſuch an advantageous Pic- 
ture of him, that a Bluſh which came into my 
Cheeks, and a ſudden Sigh, betrayed me. 
My Mouth at laſt confeſſed, that I admired in 
the Baron a thouſand charming Qualities which 
deſerved my Gratitude and Affection; and that 
I was moved by his Regard for me, which I 
believed regulated by Honour and Probity. But 
when I made this Acknowledgement, could I 
ſuſpect, that he who I leaſt thought could 
overhear me, did ſo. What was my Surprize 
and Confuſion when the Baron, coming from 
the Place where he was concealed, preſent- 
ed himſelf to my Eyes? I uſed my utmoſt 
Power to diſſuade him from his Pupoſe; I 
made no Myſtery to him of my Poverty; I 
told him, that the Obſcurity of my Birth would 
neceſlarily diſgrace him. I aſſure you, Madam, 
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tho my own Heart might ſuffer, I conſulted 
nothing but the Baron's Intereſt and Glory; I 
was not forgetful of that tender Title of Daugh- 
ter, which you indulged me in. Can you ima- 
gine I could be guilty of ſuch a black Ingrati- 
tude, as to forget my unſpeakable Obligations 
to you? Such a Conduct muſt have rendered 
me the Scorn of the whole World. 

I muſt obſerve, that my Poſture and moving 
Tone, made this Apology the more affecting; 
it therefore did not fail of its Effect upon the 
Counteſs, who had not feigned this Anger, but 
to know the better my real Sentiments. 

My dear Daughter, ſaid ſhe, raſing me up 
in. the kindeſt manner, I knew all beforehand 
what you have ſaid to me; my Son and Dau- 

pre have told me; but I was glad to hear you 
tell yourſelf, with ſo much Simplicity and 
Truth, how you had behaved ; you have not 
your Equal upon Earth for Candor ; your Pru- 
dence charms me more than your Beauty and 


Politeneſs; I cannot find a Daughter more 


worthy of my Love. And where Madam, is 
it poſſible ( anſwered I, while I paſſionately 
kiſſed her Hand) for me to find a Mother, 
whoſe Tenderneſs, Indulgence, and Generoſity, 
would equal yours? Believe me, dear Child, 
continued ſhe, I think I have done nothing for 
you but what you well deſerve: I own I am 
charmed with the happy Change in the Baron's 
Manners, 
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Manners, which is the Work of your Wiſ- 
dom; you firſt inſpired him with the Love of 
Virtue; he highly reſpects your; and it was 
becauſe he defired to pleaſe you, that he firſt 
began to get the better of his Faults, which I 
endeavoured, in vain, to correct him of by my 
Reproaches : I wiſh it depended on me alone 
to make you happy; but I find it will be diffi- 
cult for me to prevail with the Count to join 
with me in this Deſign. It is not, my dear 
Daughter, that he ſets lightly by your perſonal 
Merit; he eſteems you as much as I do; but 
the Maxims of the World with-hold him. Oh! 
Madam, replied I, how can I blame the Count, 
whoſe Rank in the World demands certain 
Meaſures and Precautions, which his Quality 
requires of him; ſuch an Inequality of Condi. 
tion as mine, muſt certainly render me, in his 
Judgment, no fit Match for his Son. Alas! 
who am I? the Obſcurity of my Birth muſt 
humble me; I am an Alien to every one, and 
have no Parent, What means this ? replied, 
with ſome Warmth, the Counteſs; am not I 
your Mother ? and does that Title permit you 
to ſay that you belong to no one ? 

I was ſtill in an humble Poſture at the Feet 
of the Counteſs, to expreſs my Gratitude, 
when the Baron came in, and ſurpriſed me. 
They had juſt told him, that the Counteſs 
had ſent for me, and ordered I ſhould be left 


B 4 | alone 
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alone with her: He immediately judged, that 
his Preſence could do no Harm; and he plead- 
ed ſo tenderly and eloquently his Cauſe to his 
Mother, that ſhe took the moſt favourable Dif- 
poſitions towards our mutual Happineſs. 5 
Why, my Son, replied the Counteſs, ſhould 
you interrupt my Converfation with my Daugh- 
ter? Was not you acquainted J wanted a pri- 
vate Diſcourſe with her? Yes, my honoured 
Mother, replied the Baron; but I did not think 
you had any Secret to ſpeak of, which you 
would be unwilling I ſhould know. I under- 
> Rand you, anſwered the Counteſs ; you would 
intimate by this, that the Intereſt of my Daugh- 
ter and your's are one; but Things are not 
yet in ſuch a Situation ; many Obſtacles muſt 
be removed, which perhaps depend not on me ; 
for you muſt be ſenſible, my dear Children, 
that a Mother's Conſent is not ſufficient; there 
is a Father, whoſe Thoughts and Views are 
very different from mine: How ſhall I obtain 
his Conſent? That is, I hope, my dear Mo- 
ther, a Trouble you will take upon yourſelf, 
added the Baron; I promiſe myſelf that Favour 
from your Generoſity. Do you think, ſaid the 
Baron, that the ſame Reaſons which make you 
approve my Choice, will not, when ftrength- 
ened by you, prevail with my Father ? Does 
he. not appear, as well as you, charmed with 
the Virtues and Merit of this young con 
r | Ful 
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Full of a juſt Eſteem of her rare. Qualities, 
does he not acknowledge, that the Man will 
be happy who unites his Lot with hers. Can 
I be ſo indifferent to him, that for fear of the 
ill- grounded Notions of the World, he will not 
make me happy? But what can the World it- 
ſelf blame in my Choice? Shall this young 
Lady be its Scorn, becauſe ſhe has not the 
Happineſs of hearing at preſent from her Pa- 
rents ? Let Impartiality but conſider the Parti- 
cularity of her Birth and Education, and it will 
be obliged to confeſs, that it muſt be from 
noble Blood that fuch. Perfection was derived. 
I ſhall not mention to you, that Nobleneſs of 
Sentiments, that Elevation and Sublimity of 
Soul, which ſeldom or never are the Portion 
of low-born Perſons. 
This is very true, my Son, ſaid the Counteſs, 
and I am glad that you do Juſtice to my 
Daughter's Merit: You have expreſſed my 
own Thoughts; and I aſſure you, that it ſhall 
not be my Fault that the Count does not de- 
termine in your Favour : I will ſpeak to him 
again, for I would not have Things protracted 
too long: I divide my Affections equally be- 
twixt you, becauſe I believe you equally wor- 
thy ; and I do think I can't prove this better, 
than by endeavouring to make you both hap-- 
PY. 
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[ thought I was diſpenſed with from thanking 
my good Mother; for my Modeſty did not 
permit my Gratitude to ſhew itſelf. I muſt 
own, that what I had heard was extremely flat- 
tering to my Wiſhes; for I eſteemed ſuch an 
Eſtabliſhment a great Advantage. I modeſtly 
caſt down my Eyes, and by an humble, tender 
Look, I endeavoured to make my Mother ſen- 
ſible of my Thoughts. But the Baron took 
upon him to expreſs both his own and my Ob- 
ligations. To what rapturous Tranſports of 
Joy did he not give himſelf up ? What a Se- 
renity, what Contentment ſhone in his Coun- 
tenance ! It was not poſſible to expreſs Grati- 
tude in more animated, more affecting Terms 
than he did. 

He flung himſelf at the Feet of the Counteſs ; 
he took hold of her Hand, which he did not ceaſe 
kiffing; he bathed both her Hands with Tears: 
Ah! my Mother, my dear Mother, cried he 
out aloud, what Son happier than I ! Can one 
Heart be ſufficient to contain the Gratitude I 
owe you | each Moment of my Life ſhall be 
employed to convince you of my Willingneſs 
to acquit myſelf as I ought towards you. 

What a Pleaſure was this to the Counteſs 
and me ? we neither of us could refrain from 
Tears. Let us ſeparate, my dear Children, 


ſaid 
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ſaid ſhe, I will endeavour to fulfil my Promiſe 
To-day ; I ſhall have a Converſation with the 
Count, and I hope for a good Event from it: 
He loves my dear Daughter here, and never 
ceaſes ſpeaking well of ther : This Diſpoſition 
in him will not prejudice our Deſign. Lucki- 
ly, my Son, your Father has no fixed Views 
for you at preſent; he has no Pre-engagement, 
and conſequently no Promiſe to recal ; for you 
are not ignorant how ſtrict an Obſerver he is 
of all his Words ; I will ſoon know, if he has 
any ſolid Reaſons to oppoſe to what I ſhall ſay 
to him. But it is, added ſhe, my dear Daugh- 
ter, your Wiſdom, your Virtue, your charm- 
ing Qualities, your Manners, your noble Sen- 
timents, that I deſign to repreſent to him; 
and it is by the Mention of them, that I hope 
to prevail with the Count. 

Alas ! when. we were thus encouraged by 
our tender Mother, was it poſſible for the Ba- 
ron and me to ſuſpe& the cruel Misfortune 
which our Love was going to be threatend with? 
Was it poflible to imagine the fatal Accident,, 
which had like to have deſtroyed all our Hopes. 
Ah!] the Moment which was to ſecure our Hap- 
pineſs was at a great Diſtance, I wiſh I could 
ſuppreſs the melancholy "_—_ I am now going 


to write. 
Thad 
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' Thad but left the Counteſs about three Hours, 
when I retired to my Chamber, where I found 
my Friend Mademoiſelle Mezin, who waited 
for me with Impatience, to know the Reſult 
of my Converſation with her Mother : She 
aſked me, with a particular Eagerneſs, if I had 
any News to tell her. Is that a Queſtion to 
put to me, replied Il? I come from a tender 
Mother, who is Goodneſs itſelf ; and therefore 
can ſay nothing, but what is the moſt polite 
and civil that can poſlibly be imagined : And 
I immediately told her the Heads of our Diſ- 
courſe together. My dear Friend was tranſ- 
ported with Joy; ſhe embraced me in the 
moſt tender manner ; ſhe was not weary of 
congratulating with me for my good Fortune; 
I know, ſaid ſhe,. the Character of my Bro- 
ther ; nothing can be more upright and ſincere 
than his Heart; he has no Caprice, no Od- 
neſs of Temper, no Diſtruſt, no mean Jea- 
louſy ; he has corrected all his Defects out of 
Love for you ; he will be always equally affable 
and complaiſant; he will prevent your very 
Deſires; and what will perpetrate the ſame 
Sentiments, is his Love of you, which is not 
a yain, fickle Love, ſprung from Paſſion, but 
a generous Love, founded upon the moſt ſin- 
cere Eſteem of your Virtues, I anſwered as 
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T ought to ſuch obliging Language; but I re- 
peated one Word which coſt her a deep Sigh. 

She had ſpoke to me of Eſteem, and I thought 

I ſhould ſpeak obligingly to her, by ſaying, that 
ſhe was aſſured of the higheſt Eſteem from all 

Perſons of Senſe and Honour, who had the 

Happineſs of her Acquaintance, I added, in- 

nocently, that having ſuch Beauty and excellent 

Qualities, ſhe muſt have had many Admirers 

but probably refuſed them, becauſe her Heart 

might not be ſo ſenſible as mine to Love. The 
Reader will know by and by, whether a Com- 

pliment of this nature could be pleaſing to 
her; therefore ſhe did not anſwer, as I ſaid 

before, but by a deep Sigh. I perceived ſhe 

bluſhed and caſt down her Eyes: What could I 

think of theſe apparent Marks of Grief and 

Confuſion ? I was afraid of increaſing her Per- 
plexity, by continuing the Diſcourſe ; fo I 

turned it off to certain Adventures which a- 

muſed us agreeably for ſome Time. I know 

not what Story I was telling my Friend, when 

one came to give her a Letter: She had no 

ſooner unſealed it, and read the firſt Lines, 

but, caſting up her Eyes to Heaven, and rai- 

ſing a great Cry, ſhe flung herſelf into my 

Arms. I am ruined then, ſaid ſhe, dear 

Lover! I ſhall ſee thee no more: Barbarous 
Death, ſatisfy thy Rage with my Life too: 

: | Toin 
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Join me again to the dear Object of my Love; 
Life will be to me an inſupportable Burden 
1 have no further Hope of Happineſs, no more 
Joyful Days to look for ; Nature is all Gloom 
to me; all Taſte of Pleaſure is extinguiſhed in 
my Heart, and I am doomed to ſhed eternal 
Fears. 

The melancholy Mexin was now upon 2 
Couch; I endeavoured to wipe away her Tears, 
What is the Cauſe of this, my dear Friend, 
ſaid I? What ſudden Reaſon of Sorrow thus 
afflicts you? do not hide it from me; the ſtrict 
Amity which is betwixt us, makes me ſhare it 
with you; let me know it, whatever it be. 
Ah! read, my Dear, faid ſhe, this Letter (put- 
ting aLetter ſhe had juſt received intomy Hand) 
judge if there can be a Condition more de- 
plorable than mine! I had read part of the 
Letter, when I was frighted with a Cry all 
over the Houſe: Quickly, quickly, come dowre 
quickly, Miſſes (cried Dupre ) your good Mo- 
ther, the Counteſs, is breathing her laſt. O 
Heavens! faid I, as I was going down, will 
you take from me ſo tender, fo affectionate, ſo 
adorable a Mother? I offer my own Life to 
redeem hers. Good God! what a Spectacle 
_ preſented itleif to my Eyes? My dear Mo- 
ther at the point of D-ath ; her Eyes were al- 
ready cloſed : I ſaw ſeveral Perſons employed 


in ſhaking er, witaout her thewing the leaſt 
Sign 
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Sign of Life; for a violent Fit of an Apoplexy 
had taken from her all Senſation. There was 
nothing but Tears and Cries over the whole 
Houſe; not one but was ready to part with 


Life to fave the Counteſs. I endeavaur'd, in | 


vain, to ſhew the Extremity of my real Af- 
fiction : {The Baron would have held me in 
his Arms; I ſnatch'd myſelf from him, and ran 
to my dear Mother : I would not quit her; I 
flung myſelf at her Feet, which I wet with 
Tears; ſhe was deaf to my Voice, but I did 
not ceaſe addreſſing my Words to her, as if 
ſhe could hear them. Ah] my dear, dear Moe 
ther, cried I out, you ſhall not die alone, the 
ſame Tomb ſhall encloſe both; you alone kept 
me in Life, I ſhall die if you leave me, Death 
itſelf ſhall not ſeparate us; with a thouſand 
other Complaints, which the Violence of my 
ſudden Grief made me utter. | 
The Surgeons who had been ſent for came; 
it was neceſſary to bleed her quickly; they im- 
mediately did their Office; and it was fo ſuc- 


ceſsful, that they no ſooner opened a Vein but 


ſhe gave Signs of Life; her Eyes began to dif- 
tinzuiſh Objects; ſhe opened her Mouth, but 
could not pronounce any articulate Sounds : A 
ſecond Bleeding ſucceeded ſtill better; it re- 
ſtored to her the Uſe of ber Senſes. 

1 muſt certainly have been very ill, ſaid ſhe, 
in a weak, languiſhing Voice, ſince I ſee ſo 
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many Perſons buſy about me. Yes, replied 


the Count, who was by her, there never was 
a greater Danger of Death than that which 
you have been in; and you extremely alarmed 
us all; but I hope the worſt is over: What 
do you think, Gentlemen, faid he, addrefling 
himſelf to the Surgeons? It is my Opinion ſos 
replied one of them; but we muſt not yet leave 
the Lady, for fear of a Relapſe. They then 


concluded, to prevent her ſpeaking, none were 


to be left with her but the Women who were 
to wait on her. 'Tho' I was very unwilling, I was 


forced to ſubmit to their Order. The Count- 
eſs, who ſaw the Violence I was forced to do: 
myſelf in leaving her, ſaid to me, in a low, 
tender Voice, while ſhe ſoftly preſſed my Hand, 
Go, my. dear Daughter, perſuade yourſelf that 
Heaven will ſpare me, to ſecure the Baron's 
and your Happineſs. I was ſo pierced with 
Grief, that, not having the Power of Speech, 
I contented myſelf with affectionately kiſſing 
my Mother's Harid, and retired. 

Every Moment encreaſed my Apprehenſions; 
the ſecond Attack of an Apoplexy, which they 
judged poſſible, kept me in continual Fears; 
I could take no Reſt; I therefore reſolved to 
paſs the Night without going to Bed: I needed 
not to invite my Friend to bear me Company; 
ſhe even prevented me aſking; and, in reality, 
ſhe could not but be, leſs than I, diſpoſed to 

411 | the 
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the Sweets of a calm Repoſe ; for beſides her 
Grief, which was common with mine (the 
Danger which threatened our kind Mother's 


Life) ſhe was plunged into an Abyſs of the 
bittereſt Sorrow, which ſhe had juſt been in- 


formed of. 

We both, in vain, refuſed to take any 
Nouriſhment; the Count and. Baron, who 
came into our Aparment, preſſed us ſo much, 
that, not to offend them, we were forced to 
comply. Notwithſtanding the deep Melan- 
choly in which I was plunged, I yet thought, 
that I perceived, by the frequent Looks of the 
Count, ſomething beſide pure Friendſhip : 
There was I know not what in them, which 
I cannot define, but which made me appre- 
hend, leſt the Count might, have his ſecret 
Reaſons for oppoſing the Baron's Wiſhes : 
We ſhall ſee by the Sequel if I was deceived. 

The Count a Baron had no ſooner left us, 
but we- prayed Dupre to go and fee how Ma- 
dam did: She returned ſome Minutes after to 
tell us, that ſince an Hour the Counteſs had 
ſlept very calmly ; that the Medicines which 
they had given her wrought a good Effect; 
and the Phyſicians aſſured, there was no fur- 
ther Danger of her Life. Ah | what Tranſports 
of Joy had I been in, if I had not had to com- 
fort my afflicted Friend : The Lamentations 
ſhe had made upon the Receipt of the Letter 


before- 
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before-mentioned, ſufficiently aſſured me, that 
it was for the Death of a dear Lover that ſhe 


| burſt into ſuch Complaints and Tears. But 


who this Lover was, was now become the 
Subject of my Curioſity. 

As ſoon as we were alone, Mademoiſelle de 
Mezin aſked me for the Letter ſhe had given 
me to read, and which the Trouble I was in 
had hindered me from reſtoring. Do you think 


now, faid ſhe, that I was born with an inſen- 


ſible Heart ? judge by that Exceſs of Grief in 
which you ſee me plunged. Oh! what a 


Lover, or rather what a Spouſe, has Heaven 


taken from me!] Yes, my dear Friend, a Huſ- 
band: This Word I fee ſurprizes you: But 
into what a greater Aſtoniſhment ſhall I throw 
you, when I acquaint you in what Manner 1 
pledged him my Fidelity: This is a Truſt I 
ought to put in you, for your Concern for my 
Calamity. But alas! what Confuſion ſhall I not 
be covered with by the Hiſtory ; how many 
Weakneſſes muſt I mention, which perhaps 
will leave me no Remainder of your Eſteem : 
But promiſe me, my Dear, a little Indulgence, 
continued my Friend; for you will grant me» 
I believe, that no one ever had more Right to 
it, than I. I muſt, the better to acquaint you 
with my Hiſtory, begin my Narration ſomething 


higher. 


You 
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You know my Birth, and the diſtinguiſhed 
Rank of my Parents; and thereby you may 
judge of the Care which they took to poliſh 
my Education. My Mother, who idolized me, 
ſeemed to have centered in me all her Kind- 
neſs; ſhe thought ſhe ſaw in me certain Lines 

and Features which flattered her warmeſt 
Hopes. But alas! that Countenance was not 
a ſure Prognoſtic of what it ſeemed to promiſe. 
I had ſcarce reached the Age of ſeven Years, 
but my Taſte for the Belles Lettres ſhewed it- 
ſelf; and this Taſte did not difpleaſe my Pa- 
rents, becauſe they thought it might agreeably 
entertain my immoderate Vivacity. My Bro- 
thers had a Preceptor; I was ſometimes pre- 
ſent at the Leſſons which he gave them; and 
I heard them give an Account, with an Atten- 
tion which is uncommon in ſo tender an Age 
as mine. But to this Deſire of Learning, I 
joined ſo happy a Memory, that I loft little of 
what I heard : I was not contented with what 
was taught my Brothers; I met with a Book 
which taught, in a clear Manner, the Princi- 
ples of the Latin Tongue; I read it ſo often, 
and with ſuch Application, that at the End of 
ſome Time, I was in a Condition of repeating 
it by heart. Such a Capacity for Learning 
deſerved Cultivation; and my Parents truſted 
to the Preceptor, who lived in the Houſe, the 
Care of my Education. I was now agreeable 
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to my Deſire, become a Scholar. Luckily for 
me, my Maſter, far from being a Pedant, was 
one of thoſe ſprightly, penetrating Geniuſes, 


who fill the Minds of thoſe whom they inſtruct 


with Light and Reaſon; and by that Means, 
I made ſuch Progreſs, that I drew upon me the 


Envy of my Brothers: The Reaſon was, be- 


cauſe they frequently ſuffered humbling Correc- 
tions upon my Account, for which they en- 
deavoured to be even with me, by a hundred 
little miſchievous Tricks. This made my Mo- 


ther reſolve to put me in a Convent. My Love 


of Books followed me into the Cloiſter ; I had 
a particular Taſte for Poetry; this Study en- 
grofled my whole Application, and I devoted 
myſelf entirely to it. I know not whether 
they did not flatter me, but in thoſe little Pieces 


which I writ, they ſeemed to admire a certain 


Delicacy of Thought, a Juſtneſs of Sentiments, 
an Elegancy of Style, and an eaſy Turn of 
Expreſſion ; which are the ſole Gifts of Na- 
ture. 

This was, you will 3 dear Friend, an 


innocent Occupation. I had not hitherto 


known, whether or no I had a Heart ſenſible 
to love; I made my Studies all my Pleaſure : 
But the Moment approached, when I was to 
experience all my Weakneſs, This was the 


Occaſion, 


The 
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The Abbeſs of the Convent had a Neko: 
who paid her frequent Viſits, for whom ſhe 
had a tender Affection: This was a young 
Abbe, whoſe Name was de Lerban ; and tho? 
he was not diſtinguiſhed by his Beauty, yet he 
was ſo by the Accompliſhments of his Mind : 
It was his charming Wit that made Impreſſion 
on my Heart. I own, few of my Sex are of 
my Sentiments ; they are generally pleaſed on- 
ly with an Outſide, and a gay Behaviour : Par- 
don me, my Dear, this Reflection? But you 
will ſee by my Story, that it is no leſs danger- 
ous to be dazzled with Wit than Beauty. 

I mentioned the Genius and facetious Wit 
of Lerban; few ever had more Vivacity, or 
a more ſubtle, penetrating Mind than he; he 
gave to all he ſaid, certain native Graces, which 
rendered his Converſation the moſt agreeable 
imaginable ; Nothing could be more delicate 
than that Wit with which he mixed all his 
Diſcourſe : But the Qualities of his Heart made 
him till more amiable. In reality, he had a 
generous, noble, and tender Soul, filled with 
Sentiments of Honour and Probity, and averſe 


to all Deceit and Fallacy : His Candor and 


Sincerity were extraordinary, which, by being 
carried to an Extreme, often made him a Prey 


to thoſe whom he put too much Confidence 
in. 
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Be not ſurprized, my Dear, faid the melan- 
choly Mezin, if I take a Pleaſure in drawing 
you his Portrait : It is the Picture of a Huſ- 


band who had all my poſſible Tenderneſs, whoſe 


Death I have been informed of. At theſe 
Words ſhe fetched a deep Sigh, and burſt into 
a Flood of Tears. I endeavoured to comfort 
her as well as I could; but I was obliged to 


wait till Grief had permitted her to continue 


her Story; and ſhe went on thus. 

I faid that Lerban paid frequent Viſits to 
the Abbeſs his Aunt ; I do not know whether 
it was not ſhe who ſhewed him. ſome of my 


Pieces; whoever it was, he could not read my 
Poetry without being very deſirous of ſeeing 


me: To get the Opportunity, he compoſed, 
himſelf, a ſhort Copy of Verſes, which he ad- 
dreſſed in Compliment to me. Nothing could 


be imagined finer turned, than the Praiſes which 


he gave me: I doubted whether I ſhould give 
an Anſwer, which he preſſed me for; I fore- 


ſaw it would draw on a Viſit from him; but 


the ſoft, paſſionate Verſes of the young Abbe 


had already had their Effect upon me. It was 


not, tho', at firſt, an Union of Heart, but ra- 
ther of Wit, which I propoſed to have with 


young Lerban: Being eager of Learning, I 


thought I would not let flip an Occaſion of 
profiting by ſo {kilful a Maſter. But I ſoon 


perceived, that he knew as well how to 


make 
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47 
make himſelf underſtood - by the Heart, as 
the Underſtanding. I therefore writ him ſome 
Verſes, in Thanks for his charming Compli- 
ment; and after modeſtly refuſing a Title to 
his Praiſes, I hinted to him, that I ſhould be 
extremely glad to improve, by his Inſtructions, 
the ſmall Genius which I had for Poetry. 

I let you imagine, my dear Friend, if this 
was not Invitation enough for a young ſpright- 
ly Wit, like him, to viſit me immediately. 
He was charmed with the Occaſion 3 and it 
was the Abbeſs herſelf who came to tell me he 
was come, and deſired me to receive his Viſit. 
I ſhould be charmed, faid ſhe, that my Nephew 
had the Honour of your Acquaintance ; for if 
he is raviſhed with your Writings, he will be 
more ſo with your Converſation; you ſhall tell 

me ſterwards if you are ſatisfied with his. I 
do not doubt, Madam, replied I to the Abbeſs, 
but I ſhall greatly advantage myſelf. by thoſe 
Inſtructions which the Abbé will give me in 
regard of Poetry; for I aſſure you, that from 
thoſe Verſes which J have ſeen of his, I have 
conceived a high Idea of his Wit and Capaci- 
ty; I ſhall therefore liſten to him with great 
Attention: And immediately I went down in- 
to the Speaking-room. I almoſt flew for Haſte, 
I had fo great an Inclination; for without 
knowing the Perſon I was going to fee, but by 
his Verſes, I perceived I ſhould be glad to ſe- 
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cure the Affections of a Man who was ſo ca- 


pable of inſpiring Love. Shall I acknowledge 


it? I was ſo prejudiced in Favour of the Abbe 


| Lerhan, that I reſolved upon endeavouring to 


gain his Eſteem. : 

I was at the Grate, and drew the Curtains 
which hid the Abbe from me. I muſt add 
here, that I obſerved in his Eyes a Vivacity, 
which ſhewed, as it were in a Mirror, the 
Character of his Mind; he was dreſſed with 
all the Elegancy which his Profeſſion admitted 


Are you not ſurprized, Madam, ſaid he, 


with an eaſy Air, at the Liberty which I take? 
/ can only plead my Admiration of your Me- 


rit. I have read your Verſes; they have 
charmed me; and I am come to pay you my 
juſt Reſpects. I know not whether this is a 
ſufficient Apology for my withdrawing you from 
the greater Pleaſure of your Studies. You will 
pardon me, Sir, anſwered I ; my greateſt Plea- 
ſure being Inſtruction, I muſt certainly be a 
great Gainer by the Converſation of a Gentle- 
man of your Wit—Ah ! Madam, fay not ſo, 
replied he; I ſhall never pretend to ſuch a 
Title; for I think it is to want Wit, to en- 


deavour to ſhew it. But your Verſes, Sir, an- 


ſwered I, are fo full of that admirable Quality, 
and your Turns of Thought ſo delicate and 


ingenious, that you either are not thoroughly 


convinced 


oo 


* 
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convinced of your own Maxim, or elſe it is 
natural for you to ſhew Wit, tho' you are the 
laſt yourſelf to perceive you do ſo. But if you 
have, Madam, added he, been ſo good to 
caſt an Eye upon the little Performance I ſent 
you, you have, poſſibly, confounded the Lan- 
guage of the Heart with that of Wit: It is, 1 
muſt own, an eaſy Miſtake, and I would not 
have my Wit praiſed, for what in reality my 
Heart only deſerves from you. Do me then 
the Favour to believe, that it was my Heart 
that ſpoke in thoſe Verſes. 

I muſt obſerve here, that while de Lerbas 
ſpake, his Eyes were not ineloquent, they were 
fixed upon my Perſon with ſuch a Languor, 
as could not be diſpleaſing to my Youth and 
Pride. I know not what Language my own - 
ſpake, but I remember they took a Pleaſure in 
meeting his, that ſhone with a certam amorous 
Splendor, which I ſecretly attributed to the 
Power of my Charms. And you know, my 
Dear, that ſuch a Diſcovery is too flattering to 
the Nature of our Sex to be obſerved by us 
with Diſpleaſure. 

But I return to my Converſation with a 
Lerban : You intimate then, Sir, ſaid I to him, 
that it is always the Heart which ſpeaks in 

your Compoſitions, Yes, Madam, anſwered 
he, that is. very true, if I am not much de- 
ceived, and it muſt appear ſo to others. How- 
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ever that be, replied I, I cannot conceal from 
you, that the Language ſeems charming to 


me; and your Candor gives inimitable Graces 


to your Poetry. But, Monſieur Abbe, add- 


ed I, do not think that I will acquit you 


, 


for thoſe Verſes I have already; I hope you 


| will repeat me ſome others of your Compo- 


ſition : For I will acknowledge to you, that 


the eaſy, natural Turn which diſtinguiſhes 


them pleaſes me infinitely. This is not diffi- 
cult, replied he, when the Heart is truly in- 
tereſted ; this is not the Effect of Art, but of 
Sentiments: And can Expreſſions ever be 


wanting in a Heart glowing with Eſteem, 


Love, and Admiration ? But I forget, added 
he, that you did me the Honour of aſking of 
me ſome other Verſes ; I ſhould be proud of 
your Judgment of thoſe I ſhall repeat to you. 
You know, Madam, that ſometimes Parents 
are fo unreaſonable, as not to conſult their 
Childrens Inclinations : Mine had the Cruelty 
to force me into the Country; I murmured, 
but in vain : Luckily, the End of my Exile 
happened when I leaſt thought of it. With 
what Joy was I tranſported? My Verſes will 


belt ſhew it. 


I. Pen 


by 
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When from my Fair Pm forced away, 
A ſeeming Gloom &ercaſts the Day; 
I penſrve wander thro the Grobe, | 
And mourn the Abſence of my Love, 


OED. EE 
O Shepherd, wipe thy briny Tears, 
And baniſh all thy jealous Fears ; 
Love will reward thy conſtant Mind, 
And make Belinda ſweetly kind, a 


III. 
O! ſhall my Eyes once ſee again 
The beauteous Cauſe of all my Pain 
Thou fwift-wing'd Time, encreaſe thy Flight, 
And bring that happy Hour to Light. 
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Ah! da T ſee the lovely Maid, | Oo” 
With ev'ry Charm and Grace array'd ? 
My Soul is raptur'd with her Sight, | 
Aud plung'd in Seas of ſibeet Delight. _ 


WT 
In vain I wo expreſs a Part 
Of that ſtrong Foy mbich ſivells my Heart; 
My Pulſe beats thick, my Soul's on fire, 
And melts with gentle, ſoft Deſire. 
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But, Monſieur Abbe, faid I, after I had heard | 

the Verſes, which he pronounced in the ſofteſt, 
and moſt paſſionate Tone imaginable, methinks 
the Gallantry of them does not entirely agree 
with your Band. Why ſo, Madam, faid he again, 
ſmiling ; can my Dreſs hinder me from having 
a ſenſible Heart? I am not of ſuch an Opinion; 
for tho my preſent Condition may agree very 
well with the intereſted Views of my Parents» 
yet it does not altogether agree with mine : I 
ſhall accommodate myſelf to it for a Time; 
for it gives me a reputable Livelihood, which 
I may enjoy a little longer; but I will never, 
that I may preſerve or encreaſe it, bind myſelf 
down by irrevocable Obligations; which would 
be a Folly in me that I 40 not delign to be 
guilty of. 
I underſtood by this ſhort Diſcourſe, that the 
Abbe's religious Dreſs ran great Riſk of being 
exchanged for Scarlet and a Plume of Feathers : - 
At leaſt he intimated as much to me; and I 
was not, I muſt own, diſpleaſed at him for it. 
But what. Intereſt had I in his Determination? 
Alas! my Heart already began to act by a 
Motive which I did not comprehend myſelf. 

I have ſaid already, that I was more ſenſible 
of the Charms of the Mind, than of thoſe of 
the Body; and then how could de Lerlan do 
otherwiſe than pleaſe me? You may judge by 
my Picture of him, if he was not proper to 

inſpire 
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inſpire Affection: He continued to divert me 
by his Wit, and: gave me a Hiſtory of a hun- 
dred little Adventures, which were each more 


diverting than the other: I took ſo much Plea- 
ſure in hearing him, that I conſidered with ex- 


treme Regret the Hour of parting. I did not 


wait till be aſked me the Permiſſion of another 
Viſit; I furniſhed him with the Occaſion, by 
my Deſire that he would procure me certain 
new Books which I was curious of reading, 


and extremely deſirous of his Sentiments. 
He made me ſuch a. juſt rational Crticiſm of 


thoſe Works, that tho' I had never ſeen them, 
I had a tolerable good Notion of them. But, 
not to be tedious to you, I ſhall paſs over a 
great many leſs intereſting; Accidents.. You 
know how a young, ingenious Man firſt de- 
clares his Paſſion; and I muſt own there was 
ſomething ſo gallant and paſſionate in Lerban's 
Manner, that it raviſhed and tranſported me: 
It was Love itſelf that ſeemed talking by his 
Mouth : I was thrown into an Extaſy. O 
Heavens! | what Violence did I not do myſelf, 


to conceal for a Time my Weaknels ? But 


— 


was it poſſible my Lover could be long ignorant 


of the Impreſſions he had made upon my Heart? 


my Looks, my Sighs, my Perplexity, the Bluſhes 


which came into my Cheeks, when he dif- 
courſed with me, too evidently betrayed me : 
But what could I hope for from his Love ? De 


GY: Lerban 
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Lerban, J muſt confeſs, was of a Family as an- 
cient and noble as mine; but having many 
eccleſiaſtical Promotions in their Power, and 
their Ferſonal Eſtate not equalling their Gran- 
deur, I could not reaſonably hope, that they 
would let him quit his Eſtate, for one contrary 
to their Views: This was a Subject of Grief 
to us both. I ſee it but too well, ſaid my ten- 
der Lover; I am unhappily deſigned to be the 
Victim of my ambitious Parents; neither 
Prayers nor Tears will move them; ſhould I 
quit my Profeflion, I muſt expect the moſt 
cruel Perſecution. It matters not, added he, 
was I to expoſe myſelf to all their Reſentment, 
they ſhall know my Deſigns : I am ſent for to 
them; I ſhall haſte to obey them, that I may 
return hither. | 

I had forgot to tell you, he had ſome Days 
before ſhewed me one of their Letters, where 
in his Parents had required him to be ſome 
Days in the Country; and ſo I was prepared 
for that Separation which we were threatened. 


with: I muſt own to you my Cheeks were 


bathed in my Tears; but we reſolved to leſſen 
our Anxiety by a frequent Intercourſe of Let- 
ters. | | 

You fee, my Dear, faid ſhe, how lightly I 
have paſſed over the Progreſs of our Love, for 
fear of fatiguing you: You may imagine, 
when J counted the Hours by the Impatience 
we 
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of my Love, how deſirous I was of de Lerbar's 
quick Return : His Birth, his Wit, his Ta- 
lents, gave him Right to expect the higheſt 
Preferments if he perſevered in his Profeſſion; 


and this was a ftrong Incentive, as I ſaid be- 


fore, to his Parents moſt flattering ambitious 
Expectations. Thus I had the Mortification 
of being informed, that my Lover was threat- 
ened with their utmoſt Indignation, if he did 


not continue in his religious Station; and 


their Reſentment went ſo high, that he was 
forced to have Recourſe to Diſſimulation: He 
therefore feigned to acquieſce to their Counſels; 
and to haſten: his Return to Paris, he told 
them, that he had no Time to loſe, if he would 
repair that which he had taken from his Stu- 
dies. L learnt this by a Letter which he wrote 
to me, in which he had inſerted ſome Verſes; 
I will likewiſe ſhew you the Anſwer I made 


to them; you ſhall judge of both: Here fol- 
low thoſe of my Lover. 


What Sorrow pierced my love-fick Heart, 
When from my Fair I muft depart ? 

As I loft Sight of your bright Face, 

Soft Tears ftole down my Cheeks apace 3 , 
My Eyes grew weary of the Day, 

IJ. ficken'd, fainted, dy d away. 


4 
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Anſwer. 


Tf ever Heart, by gentle Fire 

Poſſeſs d, was burnt with hid Defire ; 

1f ever Virgin felt a Flame, 

As pure as Heawv'n, from whence it came; 
Believe Belinda's Heart to you 

For ever conſtant, ever true. 


Theſe Verſes, ſaid my Friend, may proba- 
bly perſuade you, that our Hearts were inflamed 
with a very lively, tender Paſſion 3 but you will 
foon know the fatal Reſolution my Verſes in- 
frured my Lover with. De Lerban anticipated 
his Return by two Days. I had the Pleaſure 
of ſeeing my Lover within- a few Moments 
after his entring the Convent, which he paſſed 
in a Viſit of Civility with the Lady Abbeſs. 

I was now in the Parlour with my Lover ; 

we intermixed a hundred Sighs, tender Looks, 
Preſſings of the Hand; which were the dumb 
Interpreters of our Sentiments: But I was ſur- 
prized to ſee a Flood of Tears fall from de 
Lerban's Eyes; I aſked him the Reaſon, and 
he could not anſwer for ſome Time but by 
Sjighs. You drive me to Diſtraction, ſaid I; 
free me from theſe cruel] Doubts which your 
Silence puts me into? Can you hide from me 
the Cauſe of your Tears? Can you be inſen- 
ſible to the Pleaſure of ſeeing me again? Can 
I not 
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T not calm or leſſen your Grief? You know 


it already, replied he; have I not told you of 


the Inhumanity of my Parents ? For what other 
Name can I give to the Violence which they 
offer to my Affections? They condemn me to 
continue in a Profeſſion which I cannot ſuffer. 
Well, my dear Abbe, anſwered I, uſe the ut- 
moſt Strength of your Mind ; arm yourſelf with 
Conſtancy and Patience; bend, for a Time, 
under the inexorable Rigour of your Parents, 
and hope one Day to triumph over their Re- 
ſiſtance. Vain Hopes, replied he; for I too 
well know their obſtinate Hard-heartedneſs ; 
nothing will ever ſhake their unjuſt Reſolu- 
tions; I muſt fall a Victim to their Tyranny, 
unleſs you aſſiſt me in avoiding it. What 
Method do you propoſe to yourſelf of doing 


ſo? replied I, Oh Heavens! how happy ſhould 


I be, faid he, did you join with me in what 
my Love ſuggeſts to me. Be aſſured, anſwered 
J quickly, whatever it be, if it can aſſure your 
Happineſs, and has nothing in it contrary to 
my Duty, it ſhall not depend upon me, that 
you are not happy : You know the inviolable 


Conſtancy that I have ſworn to you: No, 


never ſhall you upbraid me vzith breaking ſo 
ſolemn an Oath, 

Alas! I had given too far way to my Heart; 
it declared itſelf too freely: Theſe. Words 
had eſcaped me in the firſt Tranſports of my 
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alarmed Love, and made my Lover hope, F 
would not refuſe to enter into that Propofal 


which he had to make me. 


If, Madam, faid he, you ſpeak your Sentiments, 
this Obſtacle is eaſy to be removed; you cannot 
doubt my Sincerity : May we not by Flight, 
Hold, ſaid I, that cannot, fure, be a 


Perhaps, added I, you will at length know me 
better, than fo lightly to imagine, that I will 
do any thing that would wound my Honour 
and Reputation. 


You perceive, my dear Friend, how juſtly | 


my Glory was alarmed by this Propoſition of 


de Lerban's; but you will ſoon hear ho- 
ſhamefully I yielded to his importunate ſeducing 


Sollicitations. After two Months Refuſal, ſee- 


ing the viſible Deſpair my Denial caſt him in- 
to, I had the fatal Condeſcenſion of ſubmitting 
to his Deſires. Cruel Love ! what ſtrange Ef- 
fects doſt thou not produce in the Reafon and 
and Hearts of Lovers? 


T was now reſolved to abandon my Parents, 


by whom I was tenderly loved; nay, leave my 


Country, bear with Fatigues, and brave all 
the Dangers ct a long and painful Journey: 
In fine, to renounce all the Sweets and Con- 
veniencies of an eaſy, agreeable Life, and truſt 


to an uncertain Lot, all the Horrors of which 
did not at firſt diſcloſe themſelves to me: I was 
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ſo far from being frighted, that I began to be 
no more in pain about the Dificulties of put- 
ting our Project in Execution. My Lover 
eaſily perſuaded me of the Facility of his Plan. 
He no ſooner obtained my Conſent, but he 
ſecured himſelf of one of his Friends in the 
Country, who lived about two Leagues from 
Paris : *T was at his Country- ſeat that we were 
to receive the nuptial Benediction; for I had 
ſtrictly required this of my Lover: I would 
not leave France without being bound to him 
with an indiſſoluble Tye. He had therefore 
gained over an avaritious Prieſt for ſome Mo- 
ney, who promiſed to come to the appointed 
Place. But another particular Difficulty was, 
how to get out of the Convent. Oh!] faid my 
Lover, I can eaſily remove this Difficulty; my 
Aunt ſhall aſſiſt us. How can that be? re- 
plied I, To-morrow, anſwered he, a Coach 
ſhall come for you; a Woman of my Ac-- 
quaintance, who lives in the Suburbs, ſhall 
have this Commiſſion. Vou are apprehenſive, 
I ſee, Madam, leſt they ſhould not truſt you 
in the Hands of this Woman; but I can free 
you from that Sollicitude: She ſhall come a- 
bout nine o' Clock in the Morning, as it were 
from the Counteſs your Mother, under Pre- 
rence, that ſhe deſigns to carry you for ſome 
time into the Country.— Perhaps you will think - 
a Letter from your Mother neceſſary for this 

Purpoſe; - 
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Purpoſe: My Aunt will have Confidence e- 
nough in me to truſt to my Word. When 
the Coach comes into the Court I ſhall be in 
the Parlour with her: I will put my Head out 
of the Window, and fay that it is the Equi- 
page of Madam the Counteſs, wherein I ſee 

one of her Chamber-maids: The Woman, in 
the mean time, ſhall perform her Commiſſion. 


The Abbeſs being thus perſuaded, will not re- 


fuſe you a free Egreſs; but remember I told 


you, that the Woman ſhall ſay, you are to 
paſs fome Days in the Country. I invented 
this Expedient, becauſe by this Means you 
may plauſibly make up a Parcel of ſuch Things 
as you will want on the Road: And to quiet 
my Relation about my own Abſence, I will 
tell her, that I am going to paſs a few Days at 


a Friend's Houſe, to refreſh myſelf after my 


painful Studies. Thus I ſhall not have left the 


Abbeſs half an Hour before I ſhall be with you, 


I have likewiſe ordered my Footman to have a 


Poſt-chaiſe ready to receive you when you 


leave the Coach, 
Such Stratagems could not fail of deceiving 


the ſimple Abbeſs, but unluckily, ſucceeded 
too well. I was ſoon at the Chapel, and the 


Prieft was ready to do his Office: The Ceres 
mony, you may ſuppoſe, was ſoon hurried o- 
ver by ſuch a Levite, 


I ſhall 
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- T ſhall not here endeavour to deſcribe the 
Tranſports of my Lover, when I had pledged 
him my eternal Fidelity before the Altar :. He 
loved me, and with ſuch a Delicacy of Senti- 
ments, ſuch Tenderneſs, ſuch Ardor, as I be- 
lieve no Heart but his was ever capable. of, 
What Proofs, Oh Heavens ! did he not give 
me of the moſt perfect Love? What Raptures 
did I feel in his Arms ! I thought my utmoſt 
Tenderneſs was too little to ſhew my Grati- 
tude to him. 

But to proceed in my Sey The Care of 
our Safety did not permit us to continue long 
in the ſame Place; ſo we left my Huſband's 
Country- ſeat the ſame Night: We. deſigned 
for Holland ;. but were obliged to conceal our 
Rout, for fear we ſhould be ſtopt in our Flight; 
which was the Reaſon that. we did not go 
ſtreight for. Antwerp, where we might have 
embarked for Rotterdam, We went out of 
the direct Way above thirty Leagues: After 
three Nights Journey (for we avoided travel- 
ling in the Day-time) we arrived at Rowen, 
We would willingly have continued our Jour- 
ney the next. Day, but I was ſo oppreſſed with 
Laſſitude, that I was obliged. to take ſome Re- 
poſe. Ah! How rapidly did theſe Minutes fly 
away : What tender,. what tranſporting Ca- 
reſſes did not I receive from my enamoured 

Spouſe; his Love, certainly, and not the Dan- 
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ger he might have expoſed himſelf to, had he 
appeared in Public, kept him conſtantly near 
me: What Attention, what Sollicitude, what 
Care did he take to pleaſe? The Languor of 
his Eyes was moſt paſſionately expreſſive : I 
was in his Judgment a humane Goddeſs, that 
deſerved his ardent Adoration: In fine, we- 
were both tranſported with the moſt amorous 
Extaſies and Raptures, and felt all thoſe deli-- 
cious Emotions of the Heart, which are the 
Conſequences of Youth, Love, and Beauty. 
My Huſband would have me take three Days 
Reſt, to refreſh myſelf after my Fatigue; they 
were paſled over, and it was neceffary to con- 
time on our Night-journeys. We took a 
Guide at Rouen, who in fix Hours brought us 
to Neufchatel. I had no ſooner alighted from 
my Horſe, but I ordered my Huſband's Lacquey 
to bid them get a Bed ready for me, becauſe 
I was ſo weary I could ſcarce ſupport myſelf. 
Unluckily, I was ſeized with a Fever, and it 
held me till eight o Clock, which was the Hour 
we were to ſet forward. Conſulting my Cou- 
rage, and not my Strength, I in vain endea- 
voured to perſuade my Huſband to Jet me get 
upon my Horſe, but he would not conſent to 
it. Do you think, ſaid he, my charming An- 
gel, that your Health is of fo little Concern 
to me? Would it not be an unpardonable In- 
humanity, if I ſhould ſuffer you to expoſe your 
precious 


AY 
1 
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precious Health to ſuch Danger; think of no- 
thing but recovering, by Reſt, the Strength 
you have loſt. Happily for me, my Fever” 
had not injured my Stomach, for I was wh 
Condition to fup ſo well, that I enjoyed 

it a moſt pleaſing Sleep: My Huſband and I 
protracted it far in the Day. But what cruel: 
News did we learn when we awakened ? 

My Huſband jump'd out of Bed, flung about: 
him his Chamber-gown, and called upon his- 
Servant: Wearied with calling, he began to 

lofe his Patience z when the Hoſteſs came up to- 
aſk what we wanted? My Servant; anſwered 
my Huſband, full of Uneaſineſs; Where is he? 
What is he doing, that he does not anſwer 2 
Your Servant, Sir! ſaid ſhe, with Aſtoniſhment. 
Yes, my Servant ! replied my Huſband, with 
Amazement. By my Troth, Sir, added ſhe, I 
know not that you have one; he certainly lodg- 
ed not here ; and methinks Servants ought to 
lodge where their Maſters do: Perhaps, con- 
tinued ſhe, you mean that Man who alighted 
with you Yeſterday : Ah, good God ? he muſt 
be at a good Diſtance from this Place before 
this Time, unleſs he has broke his Legs in the 
Way; for he no ſooner ſupped, but he ſad- 
dled the three horſes and difappear'd, without 
paying ; you muſt not miſtake me, becauſe he 
told us, that his Maſter, who is your Friend 
I ſuppoſe, having lent you his Horſes, it was 
. but 
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derly; you left Pleaſures, Riches, Honours, 
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but reaſonable you ſhould pay for their Re- 


freſhment, who had the Uſe of them. Go, 
Madam, replied my Huſband (who did not-yet 
believe what was too true) I cannot ſuſpect my 
Servant of ſuch a piece of Roguery ; you muſt 
be deceived. By my Faith, Sir, anſwered the, 

I have told you plainly how the Things are; 
but you may believe as you pleaſe: And *troth» 
Sir, except this honeſt Servant ſoon returns a- 
gain from Rouen, I believe you may ſtay an 
Age before you ſee him. Go down then, Sir, 


eried I out to my Spouſe, inform yourſelf be- 


low of the Domeſtics; perhaps the Gentlewo- 
man has miſtook your Servant. But alas! the 
Account of this Woman was but too true. 
We knew tho” as yet but Part of our Loſs; 
his Servant had not contented himſelf with the 
Horſes, he had carried off Part of our Cloaths, 
and all the Money in the Portmanteau. Un- 
happy, thrice unhappy, charming, dear Crea- 


ture, cried my Huſband, when he could no 


longer doubt of our Misfortune; alas! what 
will become of us? with what hideous Poverty. 


are we not threatened? Oh ! that I might bear 


all the Burden myſelf! But I ſhall have the 


mortal Grief to ſee you ſuffer with me. Thus 


ends the happy Lot which I promiſed you: To 
run the Riſk of my Fortune, you ſeparated 
yourſelf. from a Family which loved you ten- 


and 


— ee 
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and all the flattering Hopes. and Splendor of an 
illuſtrious Rank, for me; you have ſacrificed 
every thing to my Love: And. what muſt 
now be the Reward of ſuch a generous Sacri- 
fice? It will be, cried I out, my dear Huf- 
band ( throwing myſelf into his Arms) your 
_ conſtant Love, which alone can cauſe the Hap» 
pineſs of my Life: Nothing can fright me, 
but your Indifference or Neglect ; let us love 
one another, let every Day augment our Love, 
ard it will alone be inſtead of the greateſt 
Riches : 
unſhaken Conſtancy, which ſhall make her 
bluſh for the Injuſtice which ſhe does us: And 
without loſing our Time in-uſeleſs Regrets, let 
us conſult about the Reſolution we have now 
to take; let us think how we muſt continue 
our Journey. 

Ah! my dear 'Spouſe, oo he weeping 
what Inconveniencies have you to undergo ? 
which makes me apprehenſive for the Delicacy 
of your Conſtitution... Can you hold up a- 
gainſt the Fatigues which we now cannot 
avoid? Ves, replied I, I ſhall reſiſt them ea- 
lily; my Love, my Conſtancy, will give me 
Strength; for I ſhall every Moment comfort 
myſelf with the Thought of whom I bear them 
for; the tendereſt, the kindeſt of all Mankind, 
But once more, ſaid I, let us think uf the ne- 
cellary Meaſures to haſten our Departure: 


Let us oppoſe to cruel Fortune, an 


Lou. 


* 


* CD — ͤ — — -x — 2 UÜ— — 


— 


4 — ANIL . . PP ha ias. 


ccc Nenne 


1 


— ——— 
5 td 


— ä—— — 


8 ——— 


—— E 


2 


rn 


66 The FEMALE Founvums. 


You have told me, that your perfidious Ser- 
vant has carried of all your Money : It would 
not only, perhaps, be uſeſeſs to purſue this 
Wretch, but your Safety requires, that we 


ſhould commit to Heaven the Care of juſt 


Vengeance on him: We, luckily, have left us 
fome valuable Cloaths, let us convert them 
into Money, and I will call up our Hoſteſs. 
'The melancholy Condition in which ſhe faw 
me excited her Pity. My charming young 
Lady, faid ſhe, how glad ſhould J have been 


had you not done me the Honour to alight at 


my Houſe; for I ſhall never be eaſy for the 


Eoſs you have had here: But how could L 
Kinder it? I did not know that he was your 


Domeſtic who came with you ; he ſaid he was. 
not, and I could not contradi& him; he fat. 


kim down at Table, and ordered the Horſes. 


to be ſaddled, which was done; he ſaid, his 
Maſter, who lived at Rouen, and owned the 
Horſes, had ordered their quick Return : We 
ſimply miſtruſted him not; and I muſt own, 
it is the Way to be often deceived.. I am ob- 
liged to you for the Part which you take in 
the Loſs which we have ſuffered, replied I to 
her again; but we muſt be content, as well as 
our Circumſtacnes will permit,. and you may 
aſſiſt us to be ſo ; I want only to reach Bruſſels: 
with my dear Spouſe, which is my native 
Place, and then I ſhall have nothing to regret :. 
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But to continue our Journey, we mult have 
the Aſſiſtance of ſome Money: See, Madam, 
if you can find your Account in ſome of my- 
Linen? and I inſtantly ſhewed her what we 
had left. The Bargain was ſoon concluded, 
becauſe I conſented, for twenty Piſtoles, to 
part with what would have coſt above five 
hundred Livres. Nothing now, was wanting 
but Horſes, and a Guide to conduct us to A 
miens: This was a Commiſſion, which our 
Hoſteſs, tranſported with her Gain from our: 


 Misfortune, willingly charged herſelf with. 


We immediately began our Journey, and: 
leaving Neuf-chatel at fix in the Evening, we: 
reached Amiens before Break of Day; there 
we luckily met a Voiture, which brought us 


to Arras; we then went to Lie; and here 
we began to recover from our Fears of being 


arreſted. A few Leagues brought us out of the 
Territories of France; my dear Huſband would 
walk them on Foot: It was with Horror that 
he had in Proſpect the Poverty which threaten- 
ed us; our little Sum diminiſhed conſiderably z: 
he even puſhed his Oeconony fo far, as to de- 
prive himſelf ſometimes of what was neceſſary: 


J cannot reflect upon his generous Care of me 


without Tears. Blame me not for. thoſe which. 
you ſee run down my Cheeks; you muſt not 
be ſuprized at me, for I have nothing but Miſ- 
fortunes to tell you of. She then continued. 


68 The Female FounDLiNG: 


My Spouſe took me a Place in a Coack 


which went to Courtray; he departed in the 


Morning, but it was two o' Clock before I 
could get into the Coach: I had the Company 


of two Monks, and a young Officer of an. a- 
greeable Air; they had the Politeneſs to offer 
me the moſt commodious Place, and omitted 
nothing to draw me from the deep Melancholy 
in which they ſaw me plunged ; I became an 
Intereſting Subject to their Curioſity : I was, 


but about ſeventeen, in the very Bloom of my 
Life, and had then certain Graces, which 1 
believe Grief has deſtroyed ; my plain Dreſs 


itſelf could not entirely conceal that Diſtinction 


of Birth which was marked upon my Face, and 


ſhone through Obſcurity: It therefore muſt 
have ſurprized them to ſee me thus expoſed a- 


lone in a common Carriage ; and I ſhould not 


perhaps have eſcaped their Raillery, had they 


not perceived ſomething which commanded 


Reſpect in my Countenance. As my Story had 
been already prepared by my Spouſe, I had no 


Difficulty to anſwer the Queſtions which they 


put to me. My Spouſe, I told them, was ob- 


liged, for certain important Reaſons,. to go be- 
fore: He waited for me at Courtray; and from 
thence we were to go to Bruſſels, where we 
had the ExpeCtation of gathering a Succeſſion. 
Mathing could be more fimple than this little 

Fiction, 
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Fiction, which gave me an Opportunity of | 


anſwering to all their Queſtions, 


We proceeded on our Journey, and came 


to Menin, a little Town that belongs to the 
Emperor, which the Hollanders have in Pledge 
for a Loan; in this Place I felt all the Horrors 
of Feer: We had been obliged to ſtop at an 
Inn ; where -we had not been above half an 
Hour, before. two Men, whoſe ſtern gloomy 


Faces frighted me, came, with an Air of Au- 


thority, to aſk of the Monks and the young 


Officer, their Names, their Country, the Place 
they came from, and whither they were go- 


ing: They ſtopt not here, the Article of Paſſ- 
ports followed: At this Word I ſaw the young 
Officer turn pale; and upon his Refuſal, he 
was conducted to the Governor, who, after 
ſeveral Queſtions, ordered him to Priſon : The 
Priſon was juſt oppoſite to our Inn. At the 
Sight of this Treatment of one of our Com- 
panions, O Heavens | what was my Alarm 
I had Reaſon to fear my dear Huſband might 
have met the ſame Fate; he is ſtopped ſome- 
where, ſaid I within myſelf; it muſt be ſo; 
he has not been able to elude the perplexing 
Queſtions they have put to him. This terrible 
Article of a Paſſport diſtracted me. I often 
caſt my Eyes on the Priſon : A Window of 
this hideous Place looked toward the Street; I 
fixed. my Eyes perpetually upon it, becauſe I 


expected 
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expected every Moment to have ſeen my ut» 
happy Spouſe at it. 
The Time came that I muſt go into the 


Coach: I heſitated about what I ſhould do; 


but I reſolved at laſt to continue my Journey; 
deſigning to return the next Day to Menin, 
if I did not meet my Huſband : I will either 


| break his Chains, ſaid I to myſelf, or wear 
them with him. We had not left Menin an 


Hour, when I perceived a Perſon on the Road, 
who put me in Mind, by his Air and Walk, 
of my Huſband. But my Heart, methought, 
rather than my Eyes, gave me this Informa- 
tion. It was indeed he, who with full Speed 


was coming toward me. O what a Tranſport 


of Joy did my Soul feel on this Occaſion ! For 
can any thing be imagined ſweeter, than to 


| paſs from an Exceſs of Inquietude to an Ex- 


treme of Joy? All my Fears vaniſhed like 
Vapours from before the Sun. He took a Place 
by me, and I flung myſelf upon his Breaſt : I 
received the tendereſt Marks of his Affection. 
After my firſt Tranſports of Joy, I informed 
him of all the Civilities I had received from 
the two Religious: He gave them the politeſt 


Thanks, in which there was viſible an Effu- 


ſion of Heart which flowed from Gratitude. _ . 
I ſhall not repeat here what they returned in 
Anſwer; but if I had pleaſed them by my 


* Converſation, I perceived, with a ſecret Plea. 


ſure, 
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ſure, that they could not refuſe their particular 
Eſteem to my Huſband. My Companions in 
the Coach expected I would have lodged where 
ge Coach put up, but my Huſband had taken 
a Lodging for me elſewhere. I was obliged 
to him for this Precaution, for by it I had the 
Pleaſure of being alone with him, No, my 
Dear, ſaid I to him, when we were in our 
Chamber, you ſhall not leave me another time. 
Oh! what Fears I-was in for your Sake; I 
_ tremble yet for your Safety. Upon this, I told 
him what had happened to the French Officer. 
Do you think, ſaid he, my adorable Creature, 
that I am in leſs Concern than you every Mo- 
ment I am abſent from you; but you know 
too well the melaneholy Situation of our Af- 
fairs: Thus ſuffer me, I beg of you, to purfue 
the Meaſures I am obliged to take? - We are 
now, added he, happily out of the Territories 
of France, and have no farther Cauſe of fearing 
our Impriſonment ; I now eſteem myſelf hap- 
py indeed; nothing can ever diſſolve the pleaſing 
Tyes that bind us together. He continued his 
tender Diſcourſe to me, when Supper was 
hrought in; we both eat with a good Appe- 
tite ; and tho' the Repaſt was frugal, we were 
as well ſatisfied, as if it had been the moſt 
ſplendid Feaſt, and went with contented Minds 
to Bed. | 
My 
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My affectionate Spouſe would not wake me 


when he roſe himſelf; he gave Orders alſo that 
they ſhould not call me till it were neceſſary 
for my being in Readineſs for the Coach. 


My Landlady, who had received a favourable 


Opinion of me from my Countenance, would 
not let me depart, without regaling me with 


an excellent Breakfaſt; after which ſhe had the 


Politeneſs to conduct me to the Coach, and 


ſee me well placed. I was in Company with 
three Flemiſh Gentlewomen, who ſhewed me 
all Civility, and ſpoke to me in the moſt ob- 
liging Manner. ; 

We arrived at Ghent, "ha my Spouſe 
waited with great Impatience ; the Sight 


of me ſeemed to overwhelm him with Joy. 


The next Day we went by Water to Le Sas de 
Gand, a little Town which belonged- to the 


Dutch, One Day's Voyage now was ſufficient 


to bring us to Rotterdam, and we had ſuch a 
proſperous Wind, that we came thither in leſs 
Time; we arrived there even time enough to 
reach the Hague: We therefore entered into 
the firſt Boat. During the Paſſage, I ſaw my 
Spouſe full of Thought, and then write ſome- 
thing in his Tablets. He waited not till T afked 
him what he had written, but obligingly read 
the following Verſes, | 


- 
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Tig thou, faveet God of Love ! who fill: 
My Breaſt with gentle, ſoft Defire ; 
For when I view Belinda's Charms, 
By Boſom's warm'd with am'rous Fire. 
II. 
To ſee her Eyes with Kindneſs ſhine, 
Tranſports my Soul with keen Delight; 
The Day one Circle is of Foy, 
And Rapture crowns the happy Night. 


You ſhall give me thoſe Verſes, if you pleaſe, 


faid I to my Friend Mexin; but excuſe me if 
I interrupted . 


My Friend was going on in her Hiſtory, 
when the Baron, all in Tears, came to us. 
My Dear, my charming Creature, ſaid he to 
me, all our Hopes are ruined ; we are going 
to loſe the moſt tender and benevolent Mother; 
The has called for my Father, and has ſpoken 
with him ſome Moments ; and now earneſtly 
deſires to ſee you; come quickly, and receive 
the laſt affectionate Marks of her Goodneſs 
for you. Burſting into a Flood of Tears 1 
followed my Lover. With what Misfortunes 
were we not both threatened ? but I could 
not foreſee the terrible Blow by which we 
were going to be thunder- ſtruck: It follows 
here, 


Vol. II. 'D I ſaid 


Tr 


— 


_ 

1] 

id f 
ab by i; 
of q 5 
0 . 4 
= 
Y 3 
is ; 
i 9 
«i "4 
_ = 
* * 
I; 5 
18 

4 ry 7 1 
* £ % 
3 
Tt 

4 

N b 
7 k 

D ö 
* | 
7 , 
* 

* 
= 
#1 * 
3 
22 3 

+; 
" + 

. 
; * 


6 roy tn — 
. 
r 


K tp o * 
” 5 þ * or a * * 
— 4 . — 
PP — * 
* 1 r 
oY 


* 2 * 
„ 
r 

. 


— 


gg K 
r 


—— — 2 — 


2 + L 

3 

II 4 

” 3 
on PPP —E — ele" 


«+ — as — 


754 The FEMALE FounDiinG. 


I ſaid that Dupre, my Governeſs, had told 
us, that the Counteſs was in a deep Sleep, and 
that the Phyſicians declared her Life out of 
Danger. But, alas ! it was a fatal Sleep, which 


was ſoon to be changed into that of Death. 


Some convulſive Motiens which they obſerved 
In her, that were followed by a great Difficulty 
of Breathing, made thoſe who were round her 
Bed perceive that ſhe was relapſed into an 
Apoplexy ; and that her Caſe was more de- 
ſperate than before: But the Counteſs was fo 
carefully aſſiſted, that ſhe entirely recovered 
her Senſes. I no ſooner came in but ſhe per- 
ceived me, and held out her Hand. Come 


near me, my dear Child, faid ſhe in a fainting 


Voice. Then making a Pauſe of ſome Mo- 


ments, ſhe coMtiniied. thus : I hoped Heaven 


would have prolonged my Life till I had per- 
fected your Happineſs ; but I perceive my laſt 
Hour approaches, when you muſt Joſe me; 
murmur not, I beg of you, againſt unſearch- 


able Providence. Then, turning to the Count, 


ſhe continued thus; Remember always your 
repeated Promiſes to me; you have made me 
hope you will be a tender Father to this dear 
Daughter; I give her into your Hands; be 
kind to her, as I have Reafon to hope you 
will; let me carry this Comfort with me 
to the Grave, that in Conſideration of my 
Daughter's Virtues, you will not refuſe to 
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conſent to her Happineſs, by her Marriage 
with the Baron. Then addrefling herſelf to 


her Son, It belongs to you, ſaid ſhe, to ſecure 


your Father's Conſent to your Deſires: I have 
given you mine, and recal it not in Death; 


but ſhould be ſorry that my Conſent ſhould 


prove uſeleſs to you. Oh! fright us not ſo, 


my dear Mother, replied the Baron, all bathed 
in Tears; no, Heaven will ſpare your Life, 
which is fo precious to us. I was, during this 
Diſcourſe, on my Knees by the Bed-ſide, and 
quitted not that dear Hand which ſhe gave 
me; I moiſtened it with my Tears; my 


my unfeigned Sorrow. She had not yet ſpoken to 
Mademoiſelle Mexin; ſhe made a Sign for her to 
draw near; and as ſhe ſaw her melt inte Tears, 


may weaken my Submiſſion to Heaven; truſt 
in, love God; I have procured you a fincere 
Friend and Siſter; imitate her, and add to your 
Affection for her the Love you bore me: Be 
inſeparable, and in your Converſations ſome- 


qually. It was with a faltering Voice that ſhe 
ſpake theſe Words. After this, ſhe deſired to 


be left quiet, that ſhe might the better think 
of her laſt Concern. A Clergyman, upon this, 


came in, and left her not till ſhe had given up 
her Soul to her Creator, 


D 2 I was 


Looks, my Sighs, my every Geſture, declared 


ſhe ſaid to her; Oh! ſpare me a Tryal which 


times remember a Mother who loved both e- 
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I was upon this Loſs oppreſſed with Melan- 
choly; and ſeveral Weeks paſſed away, before 
- the Count and Baron could moderate my Sor- 
row. I kept myſelf almoſt conſtantly retired 
with my fincere Friend, who mixed her Tears 
with mine. I muſt here aſſure the Reader, 
that this Grief was not in the leaſt affected; 
1 really think I could willingly have ſacrificed 
my Life for her. 

Being plunged in an Abyſs of the bittereſt 
1 I waited for what the Count would 
decide about me: TI often was doubtful, nay, 
deſpaired that his Affection for me would equal 
hers: I was in little Hope that he would con- 
ſent to my Marriage with the Baron. The 
Baron had told me, he had eſſayed for ſeveral 
Days, by his humbleſt Prayers, to overcome 
his Father's reſolute Obſtinacy. I ſee it clear- 
ly, ſaid he one Day to me, after a Converſa- 
tion with his F ather, I ſhall meet with incre- 
dible Difficulties before our Fortunes are the 
ſame. I find my Father inflexible ; nothing 
will alter his Reſolutions ; and they are con- 
trary to my Happineſs : It would be ſome Sa- 
tisfaction to me, did he let me know the Rea- 
fon of his Denial; but he is ſo far from blam- 
ing my Choice, that by his Praiſes of your 
Merit and Virtues, he ſeems to approve it : He 
ſays, he does not doubt but your Family will 
be an Honour to ours, when you have found 

your 
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your Parents ; he acknowledges too, that he 
fears not the World's Cenſure; but he adds, that 
certain ſecret, important Reaſons hinder him 
from granting my Requeſt : But how. happy 
ſhould I ſtill be, my charming Creature, if I 
may reſt ſatisfied of. your Conſtancy: Will you 
preſerve that Fidelity inviolable, which you 
have promiſed me for ever? Yes, dear Sir, 
replied I, you may depend upon my Truth 
and Loyalty; after my amiable Mother's Con- 
ſent, you may be aſſured I ſhall not be averſe 
to your tender Vows, which are under the 
Government of the ſtricteſt Honour; and if I 
am hindered from being yours, I promiſe you 
I will oppoſe my fixed Reſolution to any Pro- 
= 
poſals that can be made to me to the cong, 
trary. | | 
This Declaration drew from the Baron a 
thouſand Thanks and Marks of the moſt ar- 
dent Love. He then aſked me, if the Count 
had not better informed me of his Reaſons; or 
if I could conjecturè nothing of his Deſigns ? 
I anſwered, that having had no private Con- 
ference with him, I could not yet divine his 
Intentions. 

But it is not amiſs I ſhould acknowledge 
here, that I was not quite ſo ignorant as I 
pretended; I had ſome Suſpicions, which I was - 
afraid were” but too well grounded ; and theſe 
Suſpicions were, of the Effect my Ctarms 
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might have made on the Count. The Reader 
muſt allow me Credit in.this Point for the Sa- 
gacity of Womankind; we ſeldom miſtake in 
this kind of Divination z our Nature prompts 
us to pleaſe Man, and we are very attentive to 
the Effects of our Charms and Stratagems: 
This Science ſometimes conſiſts in the Obſer- 
vation of a Glance : I reafon'd thus. 

I had often obſerved in the Looks which the 
Count had fixed on me, I know not what of 
Kindneſs and Paſſion, which gave me Uneaſi- 
neſs; and their myſterious Cauſe ſeemed to | 
me, the Beginning of a moſt violent Love: 
'The leaſt Shadow of this in him, was enough 
to juſtly fright me. Then my Reflections 
turned upon the polite Manners, the prevent- 
ing Care, and the infinite Complaiſance, the 
Count ſhewed me. I could not perſuade my- 
ſelf, that all this proceeded from the meer Dic- 
tates of Friendſhip : Tho' his Silence hither. 
to, fince his Lady's Death, a little quieted me, 
yet his extraordinary Regard till alarmed me. 
Methought, in ſpite of all my Hopes to the 
contrary, I perceived a Mixture of Love in 
all he ſaid and did: But I was near the Time 
of having a Converſation with him, which put 

me out of all Doubt. 
La Dupre, my Governeſs, and Mademoi- 

ſelle Mezin, were gone down into the Garden 

to take the Air. A ſlight Indiſpoſition, which 

| 2 little 
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a little diſordered me, hindered me from accom- 
panying them; I choſe to be alone in my 
Chamber, where I reflected on all the paſt E- 
vents of my Life. My Reflections fell gradu- 
ally upon the ſad Uncertainty of my future 
Fortune: This Contemplation drew Tears 
from me; my Face was wetted, when the 
Count came in, who heard I was alone, and 
ſurprized me in this Condition, I no ſooner 
ſaw him, but I roſe from my Couch in haſte. 
He obliged me to fit down, and placed himſelf 
beſide me. I doubted not but the Count would 
aſk me the Reaſon of my Tears; and indeed 
his Converſation began from his Obſervation 
of them. What is then the matter, my dear 
Child, ſaid he, taking tenderly hold of one of 
my Hands, are your fair Eyes made only for 
weeping? I beg of you not to conceal the 
Cauſe of your Tears: You ought to put this 
Confidence in me; perhaps I may be ſo happy 
as to dry up your Tears. I muſt own myſelf, 
Sir, {aid I, much obliged to you (endeavouring 
to diſengage my Hand, which the Count, I 
thought, preſſed very amorouſſy) but I am 
afraid, added I, I do not merit the Ja 
which you ſhew me. Ah! replied he, fl 
me look ſtill ſad, what means this Seriouſneſs? 
Perhaps, Madam, continued he, it is becauſe 
you cannot pardon me the Reſiftance which I 
make to my Son's and your Marriage together; 
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but be aſſured that I have my particular Res- 
ſons, which J hope you will not diſapprove of, 
when I once have explained myſelf. Firſt, 
by way of Preface, let me acquaint you with 
what perhaps you do not know : The Counteſs 
has left but a ſmall Income to her Son ; the 
moſt tender Love united our Hearts; but in 
my Marriage, I conſulted my Love and Hap- 
pineſs, and not Pomp and Intereſt ; for I ne- 
'ver thought that Gold ought to outweigh the 
Choice of a Friendſhip and Pleaſure for Life. 
My Parents left a hundred thouſand Livres an- 
nual Rent, which made me believe myſelf rich 
enough to be the Maſter of my own Choice in 
Marriage. But the Baron is not in my Cir- 
cumſtance; I can, indeed, leave him a good 
Succeſſion; but not to mention, that I am not 
of Humour to part with my Eſtate before my 
Death, ſo I do not think my Years exclude me 
from ſecond Hymeneal Pleaſures. 

Sir, replied I with ſome Quickneſs, you 
might have diſpenſed with yourſelf from de- 
ſcending to theſe Particulars. I will not hide 
from you, that I have not been inſenſible to 
the Love which the Baron has profeſſed for 
me; but becauſe I have a true Eſteem for him, 
would not be an Obſtacle to his Fortune. 
Thus, Sir, you may aſſure yourſelf, that J 
will endeavour to diſſuade him from what may 
be prejudicial to his Intereſt and Glory ; cruel 

Fate, 
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Fate, and the Uncertainty of my Parentage, 
certainly make me unworthy of his Alliance: 
And with that, I burſt into a Flood of Tears. 

I beg of you, my charming young Lady, 
ſaid he, leave theſe unjuſt Suſpicions, which 
extremely diſpleaſe me; your diſtinguiſhed 
Virtues, and polite Senſe, give you a real Title 
of Nobility ; and I believe all thoſe who eſteem 
Merit will think ſo: A Perſon, at leaſt, who 
warmly eſpouſes your Intereſts, is perſuaded of : 
it; and upon his Account I muſt entertain 
you a few Moments. 

You want an honourable Eſtabliſhment ; but 
I would have you only conſult your own Taſte. 
Firſt let me tell you, that the Perſon whoſe 
Deſign I have to ſpeak to you of, knows all 
your Merit; and becauſe he does ſo, for that 
Reaſon he places all his Happineſs in your An- 
ſwer. I muſt draw you, in ſhort, the Portrait 
of this Friend, who cannot enjoy Life without 
your Eſteem. You may, added the Count, 
truſt entirely to my Knowledge of him, for 
the Relation I am going to give you; it ſhall 
be ſincere, and you ſhall judge very ſoon your- 
ſelf. He has an even Temper, Honour, Pro- 
bity, no vulgar Sentiments, but a generous 
Simpliciry in his Manners: This you will find 
in the Perſon I ſpeak of; and it is by this Re- 
commendation, and no other, that he expects 

to be approved by you. Tho? I might add, 
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that he has Birth, Reputation, Dignity, and 
Riches to maintain Splendor. As for his Per- 
ſon, your Eyes, Madam, muſt decide the 
Queſtion. There is, indeed, a Diſparity be- 
twixt his Years and your blooming Youth : 
But, Madam, I wiſh your Reflections may be 
favourable to him : He will come himſelf in a 
Week's Time to know his Deſtiny. 
O, good Sir! replied J, you may yourſelf 
ſpare your Friend that Trouble if you pleaſe; 
my Reſolution is taken ; fo that he can know 
nothing after a Week, which you may not 
yourſelf inform him of To-day: I am as tho- 
roughly obliged to him as you wiſh, for the 
Honour he deſigns me; but as long, Sir, as 
you will pleaſe to continue to me your Favours, 
Iwill wait the fortunate Moment, when Heaven 
may, perhaps, reveal to me my Parents ; it ſhall 
then be their Will which ſhall diſpoſe of my 
Heart and Hand. You ſurprize me, Madam, 
replied the Count, you have not always been in 
theſe Sentiments ; the favourable Opinion you 
once had of my Son—— I will not deny that, 
Sir, aniwered I ; but remember, if you pleaſe, 
that my Views were then authorized by a re- 
ſpectful Authority; the generous Counteſs was 
inſtead of a Mother to me; I had vowed a 
perpetual Obedience to her; and it was the 
conforming myſelf to her Defires, which made 


me 


a. 
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me liften to the Baron's Addreſſes : But fince 
you aſſured me, that an Alliance with me would 
be an Obſtacle to his Fortune; I repeat it a- 
gain, that whatever Pleaſure I have found in 
his tender Converſations, I will omit nothing 
to diſſuade him from a fatal Affection which 
will prejudice his Intereſts, I know not, Ma- 
dam, replied the Count, if you will be able to 
ſucceed in your Intention; I know my Son, 
he values himſelf upon a great Delicacy and 
Conſtancy of Sentiments, which in this Caſe I 
am ſure he will not readily relinquiſh, as the 
Love he has for you is grounded upon Eſteem 
and Reſpect. But let us drop the talking about 


my Son; let me ſpeak a Moment in Favour. 


of my Friend : Nothing can be imagined purer 
or more conſtant, than that Affection which 
he has for you; his Age, indeed, may be an 
Objection ; but then it is attended by ſo many 
counterballancing Advantages, that perhaps you 


may overlook it: Be aſſured, that a moſt ho- 


nourable Eſtabliſhment is deſigned you; I 
might juſtly add, a deſirable one; for I affirm 


it, that you will find in my F riend all the 


Ardour of the moſt paſſionate Love; and as 


his Love is grounded upon the higheſt Regard - 
for your Merit, it can never admit of any Va- 


riation. 


The 
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The Count would certainly, at this Time, 
have ſpoke more to me, if Mademoiſelle de 
Mexin and Dupre had not interrupted him by 
coming in: They had no ſooner entered into 
my Apartment, but he went out, after ſaying 
to me, I hope, Madam, that in a Week you 
will have a favourable Anſwer to give my 
Friend, who places all his Happineſs upon your 
' favourable Diſpoſitions. It ſhall be to pleaſe 
you, Sir, replied I, that FE will beſtow ſome of 
my Reflections upon what you have propoſed 
to me. 7: 
I know not with what Accent I ſpoke this, hit 
I thought the Count ſeemed wonderfully pleaſed 
with what I ſaid, which he teſtified by a thou- 
fand Thanks; but he might as well have given 
them to the Air; for I was by no means in- 
elined to liſten to his Offers; becauſe my Heart 
pleaded the Baron's Cauſe, and I believe 1 
could have ſcorned the Splendor of a Crown 
for his Love: But the more dear he was to me, 
the more Uneaſineſs I felt from what I had 
heard: I too clearly ſaw, I muſt renounce thoſe 
Hopes which I. once flattered myſelf with, 
'The Count had not been able to conceal from 
me, that he ſhould be inexorable to the Pray- 
ers of his Son: I ſaw him, beſides this, intereſt 
himſelf ſo warmly for the Stranger, that] 
thought I ſhould expoſe myſelf to his Diſplea- 
ſure, 
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ſure, if I refuſed to receive the Viſits I was 
_ threatened with; for I was perſuaded, the bad 
Succeſs of the firſt would not free me from the 
Importunity of others. I was reſolved to op- 


poſe an unſhaken Conſtancy, to all that could 
be propoſed to alter my Affection. 


The Count's laſt Words flung my Friend 


and Duprz into Aſtoniſhment : I did not wait. 
till they aſked me the Meaning. Here is News, 
indeed, faid I; and I will prevent the Curioſity: 
which I . you muſt both have. I am but 
allowed a Week's Confideration in ſo momen- 


tous an Affair, as the Diſpoſal of my Heart. 


Yes, my Dear, added I, ſeeing my Friend a- 


mazed, perhaps in a Week we are going to be 
parted for ever: This is the Plan, atleaſt, of the 


Count. Ah! what is this you tell us? replied 
Mademoiſelle de Mein. There's the Myſtery, 


anſwered I; I am to have in that Time a 


Spouſe of- a diſtinguiſhed Birth and Rank, who 
offers me his Hand by Proxy; a Spouſe who,. 
Lam told, is rich, and endowed with a thou-- 
ſand good Qualities, and will have for me alk 
the Ardour and Vivacity of Youth : Judge if. 
I have not Reaſon to be in good Humour with 


myſelf, ſince my Beauty has acquired me ſuch 


a generous: Lover of mature Judgment. But 
you tell us nothing of the particular Age and, 


Perſon of your Lover, ſaid Dupre ; theſe, nos 


With 
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withſtanding, are important Points. I know 
him not, replied I, by conſequence I can ſay 
nothing of his Figure ; but as for his Age, it 
is, I am told, betwixt forty-five and fifty Years. 
Fy, then! Mademoiſelle, cried Dapre, can a 
young, blooming Creature, like you, think of 
fuch a bea-ded Philoſopher ? Such a Proſpect 
would throw me into Convulſions: Truft me, 
Madam, if you will marry, marry one whom 
you may have the wearing of; I mean not» 
that old Fruit has not a good Reliſh; but if 
we are thirſty, *troth, give me the green and 
freſh. Heayens ! what millions of Objections 
could I make. As for the Baron, that charm- 
ing young Gentleman, every one would agree, 
that he would fit you exactly; your own pretty 
Heart fays ſo; you cannot hide that Truth 
from me : Marry him, Madam, marry him 3 
if he does not pleaſe you, I will forfeit my 
Life for him. | 

A Sigh that eſcaped me, gave my Friend 
the Hint, that the Count was not diſpoſed to 
liſten to the Baron's Prayers. This is a ſudden 
Change, ſaid my Friend to me, which gives 
me a great deal of Concern for you and my 
Brother, becauſe I know too well my Father's 
Inflexibility : But there is in all this a certain 
Air of Myſtery which puzzles me, and I wiſh 
my Suſpicions may prove groundleſs; I wait 
with Impatience for the Concluſion of this 
Week ; 
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Week; perhaps you will then be informed of 
what I ſuſpect, and ſuch Things as will ſur- 
prize you. 

I would not hint to my Friend, that my 1 
deas perhaps agreed with hers; for I thought 
ſhe might have obſerved in the Count's ſtudied 
Complaiſance for me, there was a Mixture of 


ſomething elſe beſide Friendſhip : She deſired 


of me to let her know how my own Heart in- 
clined, which I had no Difficulty in doing; 
fo I acquainted her with my Antwer to the 
Count; which ſhe ſeemed charmed with.“ I 
expected no other Conduct, my Dear, ſaid 
ſhe, from a Perſon of your Virtue. I thank 
you for my Brother. But I muſt afk you, If you 
yet know this new Lover's Name ? perhaps 
he may not be a Stranger to me. No, in- 
deed, replied I, and it was what my Curioſity 
did not prompt me to: I thall be obliged to 


admit his Viſit in a few Days; but I believe 


the Reception he will meet with, will make 
him delay the ſecond. 

Well, Madam, faid Dupre cruel J muſt 
ſpeak my honeſt Sentiments : I am afraid, if 
you have not Conſtancy and Prudence, your 
Affairs will take an untoward Turn; for how 
will you be able, at your Age, to reſiſt the 
Sollicitations of the Count for his Friend : He 


ſees your Age requires a Huſband ; he will not 


give you the Baron; z he has made Choice of 
| | one 
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one of his Friends, and do you think that he 
will not believe himſelf intereſted to ſupport- 
his Pretenſions : Wherefore, Madam, acquaint: 
the Baron ſpeedily with all this, and perhaps 
he will be able to change again the Face of 
Affairs. 
This was needleſs Counſel to me, who was 
already determined to acquaint my young Lo- 
ver with what equally concerned us. O Hea- 
vens ! would I ſecretly ſay to myſelf, Is it poſ- 
ſible I ſhould” be loved by the Father of my 
Lover? Wretch that I am! if this be ſo, what 
Perſecution muſt I endure : I muſt oppoſe my 
Benefactor, the very Perſon whoſe helping 
Hand drew me out of my Poverty: May I not 
apprehend, he will let me be expoſed to it 
again if I flight him? He will not content 
' himſelf with a moderate Reſentment ; he will. 
deprive us of ever ſpeaking to one another 
more: And how can I promiſe myſelf the Ba- 
ron's Conſtancy, under the Frowns of an in- 
cenſed, jealous Father? — I was thus plunged. 
into a Sea of the moſt bitter Doubts and An- 
Xieties. 

I know not. whether it was my Friend or- 
Dupre, but one of them had told the Baron of 
my Converſation with the Count. He was ſo 

alarmed wth this News, that he flew to my 
Apartment: His Diſquiet was painted on his: 
Countenance z his firſt Words informed me. of 


the. 
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the Situation of his Mind. Was I thus to 
experience, ſaid he, all the Rigours of Fate? 
What, is the Happineſs of a Friend become 
more dear to a Father, than is mine? Ah! 
my dear Lady, cried he, throwing himſelf at 
my Feet, do not you conſent to make me the 
moſt wretched of Mankind ! my Lot is in your 
Hands; I have no other Refuge but your 
Goodneſs, plunge me not then into the black- 
eſt Deſpair ; if you would fave my Life, pre- 
ſerve for me your Heart; promiſe me, never 
to ſacrifice my Felicity to this unknown Stran= 
ger, who is to pay his Reſpects in a ſhort time 
to you: You owe not Submiſſion to the Par- 
tiality of my Father; I will only oppoſe to 
his Will a reſpectful Patience; perhaps it will 
triumph over his Cruelty. 

No, no, my dear Baron, ſaid I, let us 
rather think, that Heaven has not deſigned us 
for each other. Why would you ſtruggle in 
vain againſt Fate? I would have you conſult 
your Reaſon; Does it ſuffer you to neglect 
your Intereſt and Glory? And would you par- 
don me, if I let you take Advice of nothing 
but your Paſſion? My Alliance, alas would 
but diſgrace your illuſtrious Family: Believe 
me, this muſt be what makes the Count inex- 
orable to our tender Wiſhes. But you would 
know, if I will ever liſten to this new Lover? 
8 no; I will keep inviolably the Vow 

I have 
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TI have made to you; I will retire, if it prove 
neceſſary, into the Gloom of a Convent: Let 
me not be deprived of the Pleaſure of feeing 
you; and if you will but continue to me the 
Marks of your Friendſhip, they ſhall ſupply 
the Place of Love: I muſt endeavour myſelf 
to effect the Cure of your Paſſion, which is 
ſo prejudicial to one of your Rank and Qua- 
lity. 

Ah! Madam, replied the Baron with great 
Vehemence, this is a cruel, inhuman Refolus 
lution; the Idea makes me tremble ; I will a 
thouſand times ſooner part with Life, than the 
Love I have for you: He may, indeed, refuſe 

his Conſent to make me happy ; but I will ne- 
ver ſuffer my Heart to be the Victim of his 
Ambition: I will aſk him myſelf the Name of 
ſo. highly an honoured Friend; I muſt be in- 
formed by himſelf of this happy Man, to whoſe 
1 he would ſacrifice my Life. 

Trouble not yourſelf about that, ſaid I; ler 

i. t ſuſfice, that you are ſure of my Conſtancy. 
I could not perſuade him, not to come to an 
Eclairciſement with the Count: All that I could 
obtain from him was, that he promiſed me to 
confine his Remonſtrances within the Bounds 
of ſtrict Reſpet. It was in vain he attempted 
to get the Secret he purpoſed from the Count; 
he could not get Knowledge of his Rival, 
whoſe Intereſt was gays ſupported ſtrongly 


The FEMALE FouNDLING 91 


by the Count in my Company ; for the Count. 
let not ſlip a Day without entertaining me 
with a Converſation that turned 'upon nothing, 
but the Happineſs of ſuch an Eſtabliſhment. 
In the mean time, an Addition of Complai- 
ſance and Civilities, with an Air of Tenderneſs 
on the Count's part, gave me ſo many Hints, 
that I began to ſuſpect the real Truth; fo that 
I was full of the moſt perplexing Anxiety, for 
fear of hearing his open Declaration, I muſt 
own, not to contradict unjuſtly what I have 
ſaid before, that the Perſon of the Count, and 
eſpecially his diſtinguſhed Qualities of Mind, 
were capable of inſpiring a tender Paſſion: 
But he addreſſed himſelf to an already-engaged 
Heart. I am naturally conſtant, and therefore 
the Count was ſure to meet with a Diſappoint- 
ment. But he was ignorant, in ſome degree, 
of this part of my Character, which made wy, 
ſtill flatter himſelf with ſome Hopes. 
The Week which kept me in Suſpence was 
now paſſed; I began to hape I. might eſcape 
the Diſagreeableneſs and Importunity of the 
Viſit which I had been threatened with: But 
I was deceived. Dinner was over, when the 
Count told Mademoiſelle, that ſhe muſt go 
with her Governeſs to pay a Viſit to a Lady 
of his Acquaintance. I eaſily gueſſed, that 
this was a Stratagem of the Count's. It was 
not half an Hour after their Departure, when 
| the 


— 1 


92 The FEMATE FOUNDLING: | 


the Count came into my Room. This is the 
Day, Madam, ſaid he, that the Friend I men- 
tioned was to receive his Sentence: May I 
hope your Anſwer will be favourable to him? 
You have, no doubt, made your Reflections; 
Do they correſpond with 9 which were 
made you ? 
| You know, Sir, ſaid I, I told you my Re- 
ſolution was taken, and that I was incapable of 
Change; but I muſt add, what I think myſelf 
obliged to put you in mind of: I promiſed you, 
I would endeavour to perſuade the Baron to- 
free himſelf from a Paſſion which was prejudi- 
cial to his Glory and Aggrandizement: I have 
kept my Word; I have ſacrificed my Love to 
the Gratitude I owe your Son; I counſelled 
him to renounce, like me, the pleaſing Hope 
of a happy Marriage; and aſſured him, I would 
not have him prove his Affection for me, by 
a Breach of that Obedience which he owes to 
ſo good a Father: But while I gave your Son 
this Advice, I did not think I ſhould' be ever 
able to forget that ſecret Inſtinct which unites. 
my Heart with his. I bluſh,. Sir, while I 
make this candid Acknowledgment of my 
Weakneſs; I will not conceal from: you, that 
I will preſerve for him an everlaſting Fidelity; 
F have, indeed, given him his full Liberty, but 
he may depend upon my keeping my Promiſe ; 
and, not to leave him in any Doubt, I have ac- 
quainted. 
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quainted him with my Deſign of retiring to a 
Convent, if you, Sir, will vouchſafe me the 
Honour and Happineſs of your Protection; my 
Poverty makes me ſtand in need of your Ge- 


neroſity ; refuſe me not your charitable Aﬀiſt- 


ance, procure my Innocence an Aſylum againſt 
the Dangers which threaten it; this Favour I 


beg of you in the moſt earneſt Manner; and 


ſuifer me to throw myſelf thus before your 
Knees 1 

What a Surprize ! I was putting myſelf in 
this humble Poſture, and the Count prevented 
me: I had ſcarce ſpoke the laſt Words, but 
the Count flung himſelf on his Knees before 
me. It is too much, moſt beautiful Creature, 
faid he, I can no longer conceal from you the 
tender Love which you have kindled in my 
Breaſt : I am the Friend, who cannot be hap- 
py without poſlefling you: Perhaps you would 
pity me, did you know the long Violence 1 


have done myſelf, in concealing the Motions . 


of my Heart; but my Love has encreaſed eve- 
ry Moment, by the Witneſs I have had of your 
tranſcendent Excellencies : It is therefore this 


Love, which ] cannot reſiſt, that oppoſes itſelf 


to my Son's Happineſs: It is neither my Dig- 


| nity, my Rank, or my Riches, which I would 
have plead my Cauſe; theſe "Advantages, I 
know, cannot ſway a Heart like yours; but if 
it can be moved by the ſincereſt Love and high- 
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eſt Veneration, you will meet with both in 
me. 5 Ds | | 
Oh! Sir, ſpare me the Praiſes, replied I, 
= which alarm my Modeſty ; and if you do ſin- 
| M4 3 cerely eſteem me, lend me an aſſiſting Hand in 
| i flying from the World; procure me an humble 
: " Retreat, where I may wait for the Concluſion 
1 my melancholy Fortune; I ſhall paſs my 
Days in Tranquillity, while I wait for the Diſ- 
covery of my Parents, or the happy End of 
a a miſerable Life. Dear Lady, replied he, why 
YH do you endeavour to conceal from me your 
| real Sentiments? Why do you not frankly ac- 
knowledge, that it is my Love which makes 
you take theſe pious Reſolutions? Why do you 
not tell me, it is to withdraw from my diſa- 
greeable Preſence? My Sight is become in- 
ſupportable to you, ſince T have told you, that 
my Heart can be only yours. Tell me, if you 
were in a Convent, would you admit my Vi- 
fits? and if you did, would it not be a Pain to 
you? 0 
I could not have imagined, Sir, replied I, 
. you could have thought me capable of ſuch 
Ingratitude : Can I poſſibly forget my Obliga- 
tion to you? No, I know the Value of four 
Beneficence ; I have found in you the Indul- 
gence of the kindeſt Father: Can my Heart 
then ever fail of the warmeſt Gratitude towards 
you? But, added the Count, could you not, 
Madam, 
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Madam, with this Gratitude, mix a little Love? 
I muſt acquaint you, that my ſole Happineſs : 
depends upon the Hopes you will let me enter- — 
tain of not being excluded from your Love. 7 
Vou may make an Objection to my Age; but 
be aſſured, that will be no Obſtacle to the Vi- 
vacity and Complaiſance of my Adoration for 
you. My dear, my charming Creature, if ever 
you have any Reafon to complain, it ſhall only 
be, perhaps, of the Importunity, rather than 
the Coolneſs of my Affection. 

I muſt have been forced to hear a great 
number of Proteſtations of this nature, which 
became every Inſtant more vehement, had not 
the Baron came in, after the Diſpatch of ſome 

Buſineſs, ſooner than the Count had expected 
him. Having heard his Father was with me, 
he ſcrupled not to enter, without Heſitation, 
to give an Account of his Commiſſion. The 
Count was on his Knee before me, and ten- 
derly kiſſing one of my Hands, which I endea- 
voured to withdraw from him. At this Sight, 

the Baron grew pale; the Aſtoniſnment which 
he was in made hum retire {ome Steps, and he 
ſeemed doubtful if he might truſt his Eyes. 
But what thunderftruck me was, that I thought 
I ſaw Indignation kindle in his Eyes, which 
reproached me for the Situation in which he 

found me. The Horror which this cauſed me, 
made me aaife a loud Cry, which awakened 
the 
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the Count from the Trance he was in, What 
a Surprize for him! to ſee the Baron at his 
Back, in an Attitude and Poſture which de- 
clared his Amazement. The Reſpect, tho', 
which my young Lover had for his Father, 
made him withdraw. I thought it neceſlary 
| inſtantly to juſtify myſelf to him; wherefore, 
diſengaging myſelf from the Count, who. en- 
deavoured to hold me, I ran after the Baron, 
crying out, Ah! dear'Sir, retire not, without 
firſt hearing me; do not entertain a Suſpicion 
- - injurious to my Honour; there is the Count 
your Father, he will inform you of his and my 
Intentions. My Son, approach, ſaid the Count, 
for I can no longer conceal from you my De- 
ſign; what you have ſeen has already ſuſfi- 
ciently ſhewn it ; Mademoiſelle may have ſpo- 
ken to you of a Friend I had mentioned to 
her; I am he; it is I, who cannot be happy 
without a Return of Love from her: I am 
charmed with her Beauty and Merit. Vou 
kenw not what was the Motive which hinder- 
ed me from conſenting to your Marriage; you 
have a Rival in your Father, but one who 
will not diſpute this young Lady's Affection 
ungenerouſly, No, I do not forbid you to 
hope I may one one Day favour your Vows. 
At theſe Words the Baron, tranſported 
with Joy, flung himſelf at his Father's Feet; 
Terms failed him in expreſſing the tumultuous 
„„ Gratitude 
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Gratitude which he felt on this Occaſion. Ah 
my Father] my generous Father] cried he out 
in a ſudden Rapture; What ? Do you let me 
hope? — Will you not? All the Moments of 
my Life will be too few to ſhew my Grati- 
tude to your Generoſity. But, my Son, you 
pay already, replied the Count with ſome 
Emotion, thoſe Thanks which you ſhould re- 
ſerve for that Moment, when I ſhall give an 


entire Conſent to your Wiſhes ; and that Mo- | 


ment may, perhaps at preſent, be at a great 
Diſtance : For, I muſt not conceal it from you, 
the Aſſiſtance of Time is neceſlary to calm my 
Mind, and make me reſign you ſuch a noble 
a Treaſure. Will you, Madam, condeſcend 
to promiſe, you will for a Year bear with my 
Aſſiduities and Service? if in that Time I can- 
not overcome your Indifference, I will be the 
firſt to deſire that you would make my Son 
happy. But you mult know all my Intention: 
I muſt own, I ſhould ſee with Uneaſineſs m 
Son's conſtant Addreſſes to you; wherefore, to 
ſecure my Quiet, he muſt reſolve on a Year's 
Travels. But may I hope, that this ſhort Ba- 
niſnment which I ſend him into, will not in- 
_ cur your Diſpleaſure | ? 

I had need of ſome RefleQion to determine, 
what Reſolution I ſhould take: I conſulted the 
Baron's Eyes for a Direction, but in vain; the 


Count's Propoſitionsflung him, as well as me, in- 
„„ E to 
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my Irrefolution and Perplexity: The Bluſh 


to ſpeak to me of his Love, made him eaſily 
comprehend, that the Anſwer I was to give re- 


ful Silence, which I cannot interpret in my 
Favour ; yet it is juſt you ſhould have Time 


never pretend to what I cannot, or will not 


- 


98 The FEMALE FounDLING. 
to toog 1eat Aſtoniſhment. The Count perceived 


which came into my Cheeks ; my Eyes, which 
were conſtantly caſt down, after he firſt began 


quired more than a ſhort Moment's Delibera- 
tion. Madam, ſaid the Count to me, after 
ſome time waiting my Anſwer, this is a mourn- 
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for Deliberation: Be impartial to me in your 
Thoughts, and doubt not of my Honour in 
fulfilling my Promiſes. I leave you with the 
Baron; he will do me the Juſtice to witneſs I 
am a ſtrict Keeper of my Word, and that I 


do, 
] was now left alone with my Lover; we 
were both ſo aftoniſhed at what we had heard, 
that we looked at one another for ſome time 
in Silence; a Year's Baniſhment, with which 
he was threatened, was as little, according to 
his Tafte, as mine; but yet, perhaps, he had 
ſomething leſs Cauſe for Apprehenſion than I; 
T mean, he was better acquainted with his Fa- 
ther's true Character than I could be: But I 
ſaw the Time of his Baniſhment ſeemed an Age 
to him. A melancholy Sadneſs was painted on 
his Countenance; his frequent Sighs intercepted 

| Eis 


- 
# 
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a His Words: I ſpoke to him, and he heard me 


354 not. Anſwer me, Sir, ſaid I ; will you com- 
| = pleat my Aſtoniſhment by your Silence? Do 
=_ you foreſee any greater Danger than what we 
| are threatened with? Think you not J will, 
let it be ever ſo formidable, ſhare it with you ? 
Do you think your Father inſincere? 

No, Madam, replied he, that is not what 
alarms me; I know the Honour and Genero- 
ſity of my Father: But I cannot hear of fo 
long an Abſence from you without Horror: I 
ſhall die with Fear of what Change fo long à 
Time may produce in your Love and Amity : 
For what adamantine Conſtaney is neceſſary to 
reſiſt the preſſing Perſuaſions and advantageous 
Propoſals that will be made you ? But I muſt 
do this Juſtice to my Father, that no CharaQer 
in the World can be remater than his from 
Guilt and Artifice : If it be poſſible, he has an 
Exceſs of Candor and Sincerity; for he is to- 
tally incapable of a baſe deliberate Action: You 
cannot know his true Character ſo well as I do. 
What! do you then ſuſpect me of Incon- 
ſtancy? faid I; cannot my ſolemn Promiſe to 
you diſſipate your Fears? Do you think I 
would trifle with Heaven as well as you? Fu- 
turity will convince you better : I will now tell 
you my fixed Purpoſe ; I will, if poſſible, re- 
tire into a Convent; and, till the time of your 
Abſence expires, I ſhall be contented to be 

Ei there; 
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there; and longer too, if it be with your Con- 
fent. I own, Madam, replied he, your Deſign 
would be much to my Satisfaction; but I am 
afraid my Father will never conſent to it. 
Fear not, anſwered I, To-morrow I will ſound 
his Mind, and I hope I fhall prevail. | 
I knew nothing could be more agreeable to 
him than this Propoſal ; becauſe by that Means 
I ſhould baniſh his Jealouſy, and ward from 
myſelf many Importunities : Beſides, Decency 
required, that ſince the Count had made me a 
Declaration of his Love, I ſhould tetire to 
another Place: Tho' my Poverty, without his 
liberal Aſſiſtance, might have pleaded in my 
Excuſe. But before I ſpoke to the Count, I 
reſolved to ſpeak to my Friend Mademoiſelle 
Mexin, hoping, thereby, I might engage her 
to accompany me to the Cent 

The Baron had juſt leſt me, when ſhe came 
into my Apartment with Dupre, I had News 
of an extraordinary Nature for her. I am 
ſorry, my dear Friend, ſaid ſne to me, to have 
left you ſo long alone; but I believe you had 
not Reaſon to regret the Time ſo much as J. 
O Heavens! what a tedious Viſit was it! no- 
thing can be imagined more ſurfeiting and 
ſtupid than the Converſation which I have had. 
And never could there be any, replied I, more 
flattering or ſeducing for my little Pride and 


Vanity, "than that ich I have had; and if LI 
may 
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may be ſo free with you, it was with the Count. 
Can you imagine, Madam, that it only de- 
pends upon me, to have a Right to more Re- 
ſpe from you, not to ſay Obedience. Satisfy 
me, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, for I do not doubt, 
but that you have ſurprizing News to tell me. 
Yes, replied I, my dear Friend ! beyond Ex- 
preſſion : Could you ever have thought, the 
Count could have deſigned me for your ho- 
nourable Step-mother? You, perhaps, may 
think me. in a merry Vein; but I am ferious : 
Nay, the Propoſals which were made to me 
were ſuch, that I muſt aſk your Advice what 
I have to do: But ſoon taking a more com- 
poſed Air than ſuited Railery, I gave her an 
exact Account of my Converſation with the 
Count. The Circumſtance of his being ſur- 
prized by the Baron, was too pleaſant to be 
omitted by me; Mademoiſelle herſelf could not 
omit ſmiling, But I had ventured to diicloſe 
a Secret, which I knew would intereſt her for 
her Brother more than herſelf: I was no 
Stranger to her ſiſterly Amity; and I knew the 
could no more approve his Baniſhment than I: 
She therefore complained, as well as I, of the 
Severity of the Count: But what afflicted her 
the moſt was, that knowing his fixed Temper, 
ſhe could not hope he would alter his Deter- 
mination, What faid the Baron to it, replied 
{he ? Did he not appear inconſolable? He did, 


E 3 perhaps,. 
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perhaps, anſwered I, my dear Friend, at leaft 
appear ſo; But methinks I have found out a 
Means which may make him eaſy in his Ab- 
fence : I will tell you, if you will afiſt me in 
my Deſign. Never doubt it, . replied ſhe ; be- 
lieve me when I fay, I would do every thing 
to contribute to your and his Happineſs. That 
is enough, anſwered I, I have your Word; re- 
member always to keep it to me; perhaps 1 
ſhall put your Friendſhip for us to a Tryal: 

Tell me in one Word, Would the Retirement 
of a Convent ſuit your Temper? Why that 
Queſtion ? replied ſhe. It is, ſaid I, becauſe 
I muſt defire the Count to let me continue in 
a Cloiſter for a Year: You gueſs, I ſuppoſe, the 
Reaſon that makes me take ſuch a Reſolution, 
Now, my Friend, it depends upon you to par- 
take with me, during that Time, ſo melan- 
choly a Retirement. Surely, replied my Friend, 
you mult know very little of my Temper, to 
think the Propoſal would not agree with my 
Inclination ; or if it did not, that I would 
refuſe it to your charming Friendſhip : You 
know a part of my Adventures ; and fince the 

Story is but too well known in the World, 
judge whether the Obſcurity of a Retreat can 
have any thing in it diſagreeable to me. Where- 
fore, my Dear, believe, that I have more In- 
| tereſt than you in my Father's Aﬀent to your 


1 « and ſhall think myſelf happy in being 
your 


A 


The FEMALE FOUNDLING. 103 


your inſeparable Companion. I will plead for 
your Reſolution ; and, if I do not flatter my- 
ſelf, I will preſs him ſo, that I hope I may 
prevail; ; and To-morrow, if you pleaſe, I will 
put in practice my Deſign : Be not wanting 
yourſelf, and be aſſured I will give you a faith- 


ful Account of my Proceedings; for the Suc- 


ceſs of our mutual Endeavours intereſts me in 
the higheſt Degree. 

I am fatisfied, faid I, I have your Word. 
Dupré, who was in a neighbouring Room while 
I diſcourſed with Mademoiſelle de Mezin, came 
to us. What, ſays ſhe, you are agreed, I per- 
ceive, according to your Fancies; but not a 
Word of your kind Governeſs; had you taken 
a little of my Advice, perhaps it would not 
have hurt you: I know all your Secrets; I ſhall 
know how to make a proper Uſe of them: A 
Convent pleaſes you, as. you ſay; but does it 
pleaſe me? for ſhould you go there, I muſt go 
with you; and I am not in a Humour to dg 
ſo: Be then perſuaded I will do my utmoſt 
with the Count to hinder it: It is, I muſt own 
a noble Whim that is come into your Heads; 
if ſome poor Girls are thruſt into a Convent, 


well and good; but for you to run headlong 


there, is what I cannot bear with: Enjoy Life 
white you may, and when you have no longer 
Taſte of it, then bury yourſelves in a Nun- 
nery: Remember the old Proverb, That there 
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is no good Priſon ; which I believe as true as 
the Goſpel. Well, Ladies, I fee you laugh at 


me, but you will ſee which of us, in the End, 


will have Reaſon to laugh moſt. Our Con- 
verſation was broke off, by a Perſon coming to 
tell us that Supper was on the Table. 

The Count, who was now under no Re- 
ſtraint, upon Account that his Pretenſions were 
no longer a Secret in the Family, ſhewed me 
all the Politeneſs and Complaifance imaginable; 
and I correſponded with all the Caution and 
Gratitude poſſible : Far from any ſerious Air 
which I had during my Converſation with 
him, I now was, or appeared to be, in the 
gayeſt Temper : I faw this pleaſed the Count; 
he imagined. that this Diſpoſition was the Be- 
ginning of favourable Sentiments towards: 
him. But he was far from divining my ſecret. 
Thoughts ; ; for I only deſigned, by this Beha- 
viour, to gain his Conſent: to my Purpoſe of 
retiring to a Convent. 

The Count would have amd ü me, after 
Supper, to my Room. I perceived he was de- 
ſirous of a private Converſation, which I was 
not diſpoſed to give him an Opportunity of- 
That I might excuſe myſelf in a polite man- 
ner, I pretended to want Reſt ; but I told him 
before I went away, that I had ſeveral Things 


to fay to him, becauſe I had made many Reflec- 
tions, which I would communicate to him at 


another 
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another Time. How happy, Madam, ſhould 
I be, ſaid he, if they are not contrary to my 
Felicity. Oh] tell me, if I may hope? My 
down-caſt Eyes, and a modeſt, bluſhing Silence 
ferved him inftead of an Anſwer, which he in- 
terpreted in his Fayour. 

My dear Friend went up with me into my 
Chamber, becauſe ſhe thought I had a real 
Defire of Sleep; but I ſoon difabuſed her, by 
telling her, that it was a Pretence J had made 
to avoid a Converſation with the Count; and if 
you will do me a Pleafare, added I, give me 
an Hour of your Leiſure. Perhaps you imagine 
I have ſomething extraordinary to tell you, but 
you would miſtake if you thought ſo; on the 
contrary, I have to deſire of you, that you 
would finiſh to me your own Hiftory, Which 
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L have not forgotten. > 
Ah! my dear Friend, ſaid de Mezin with a 
melancholy Air, you muſt remember too, that. 
had nothing but a Series of Misfortunes to 
add to it, which I have a Horror of remem- 
bring; What Pleaſure can it be td force a 
Flood of Tears from me? I thall have a Com- 1} 
tort, replied I, in blending mine..-Þ remem- 11 
ber you was at the Hague with your Spoul. 35 | 
what kind of Life did you lead there? 7 
You muſt know then, faid ſhe, fetching a: N ö 
deep Sigh, that perhaps there never was àa Con 3 
: SY 2 dition ; 


47 
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dition more deplorable than mine: What Si- 
tuation could be more piteous than ours, in a 
ſtrange Country, without Money, without 
Friends, without Support ; becauſe we feared, 
that ſhould we make ourſelves known, perhaps, 
we ſhould not be in Safety from the Purſuit 
of our Relations. Poverty began to look ghaſt- 
Iy in our Faces; we had but two Piſtoles left 
us: Thus we were forced, by Neceflity, to 
think of a miſerable Garret for our Lodging: 


But then my Honour was alarmed by a thou» 


ſand Scruples, from the bad Company which 
might be under the ſame Roof. We walked, 
during ſuch Reflections, in the Street, followed 


by a Porter, who certainly was not. over- loaded 


with our Baggage; and as we had deſired him 
to carry us to a reputable Inn, where we might 
Not be put to too great Expence, he was our 
Guide. bo 
We were now in our Chamber, whither 
they brought us a very ſparing Supper; but 
Hunger was infiead of, better Sauce to us. 
Ah! faid my Huſband to me after it, we have 
but a Trifle of Money left us; I muſt think 
To-morrow of a Supply; my Head, and not 


my Hands, muſt gain us a Livelihood ; perhaps | 


it may keep off Indigence ; at leaſt I will firſt 
try this Methcd : What think you, my Dear, 
of my Project? Very well, anſwered I, did 
I not foreſee in it a great Number of Troubles 


and 
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and Uneaſineſſes, which I wiſh it was in my 
Power to. ſpare you: For what Grief muſt I 
not ſuffer, if to drag on a poor, laborious Life, 
I ſee you exhauſt your Spirits with indefatigable 
Study and Application to Writing. My love- 
ly Creature]! anſwered he, give yourſelf no 
Uneaſineſs, for what will. be to me a conſtant 
Pleaſure: Ought I not to eſteem myſelf happy, 


if by my Talents and Learning I can protect 


you againſt ſo cruel a Monſter as Poverty ? 


No, no, I fear neither Labour nor Humiliation 


for your Sake ; but I ſhould infallibly die with 
Grief, ſhould I fee you pining under Cold and 
Want: Let us then hope for the Favour of 
Providence ; it 1 work a kind of Miracle 4. 
for us. 

Notwithſtanding the Fatigues of a long and 
painful Journey, my Huſband would not in- 


dulge Sleep in the Morning; his firſt Care was 


to go to ſome Boe to offer them his 
Service: They received him with a cold Air; 
and he was forced to be contented for Anſwer, 
That they would think of him: Tho' at the 
ſame Time they were impoſed upon, by Per- 
ſons that no more reſembled him in Genius 
and Learning, than an Owl does a Nightin- 
gale. I have ſaid, my Spouſe had a true Taſte 
of Poetry; and he would willingly, with due 
Encouragement, have written in that Kind. 

But Holland is, of all other Countries, the 


in all 
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leaſt nes to encourage Men of this Pro- 
feſſion; yet he ſtill perſiſted to hope well from 
that Talent. There was then in Holland a 


parcel of French refugee Comedians. A Player 
complained to him, that he had been hiſſed off 
the Stage, becauſe they ſaid the Piece was not 


good French; that was to ſay, German or Swiſs 


French. Oh! if that be all, faid de Lerban, I 


Fg 


will rectify them, do not fear; To-morrow I 
will do it, for I will give you a Copy of Verſes. 
which, I dare ſay, none of your Critics can 
mend. 

The Player ſhowered down Praiſes on Praiſes 
upon my credulous Spouſęe, who knew nothing 


+ of the Falſity of ſuch Wretches, whoſe very 


Life leads them into all Meanneſs; Witneſſes 
as they are, to the Baſeneſſes of the Great, 
and all the ſordid Villainies of the rich and 


ſtopid Vulgar. 


A ſhort Interlude, ſaid my e which. 
I will give you, that may be ſet to Muſic, will 
indemnify you for the ignorant Hifles which: 
you have undergone, _ 

O! Sir, replied the Hague Courtier-player, 
if you will do me that Favour, I ſhall be eter- 
nally obhged to you; J have, Sir, I aſſure you, 
appeared upon the moſt brilliant "Theatres in. 
Europe; that of London, Pruſſia, &c. where I 
received the higheſt Applauſes; but theſe ſtu- 
pid Hollanders will do no Juſtice to my "Oh 

Oh. 
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Oh!] replied my Spouſe, fear not, I will ſtop: 
their Mouths, I tell you; I will ſoon finiſn 
what J promiſed, and you ſhall judge by that, 
what J could do for your Theatre. Good Sir, 
fad he, you may depend on it, you-ſhall be 
liberally recompenſed for your Works; for, 
be aſſured, I have done ſomething myſelf to: 
entertain the Public; but, dem me, if they of- 
ten like ſome of the beſt Writers. Sir, added 
he with a cringing Air, I am afraid T rob you 
of ſome precious Hours of Study: Adieu, I 
ſhall have the raviſhing Honour of ſeeing you 
again. 1 | 5 
He wrote him an Interlude, which pleaſed 
the whole Audience to Admiration. The 
Actor came to thank my Spouſe, and to deſire 
him to write a Comedy of three Acts, which 
he promiſed to bring immediately upon the 
Theatre. He ſoon finifhed it; but it. was an 
unexpected Mortification, to find himfelf a 
Dupe to this hypocritical Actor: He had the 
Impudence to retain his Play, and openly deny 
he was the Author; in fine, he cheated him 
or 8: -* | 
Here was an End of our Hopes from the 
Stage. Oh! into what an Abyſs of Diſap- 
pointment did not. this plunge us: Our Land- 
lady was impatient for Money. Oh! faid my 
amiable Spouſe: to me, why does not Heaven 
puniſh. me, and not you, for my Femerity & 
 Ought 


* N . . _—_— „ ä * a _ * 

n IO ata "D F- n 1 | l ' 5 

OLE IE Lode 8 5 : oy - | * — — — « 2 

e r pl r 4 SE \ p N 4, * 5 . r * 2 oy wk "FI * — th pt IIb 4 

0 1 Lo 1 «ds + p Vn SF, wes 23 — x, 4 1 2 * £ n 2 IF. 5 ; TUI> = 7 + 6 : — bo 2 * 4 l AA — * 2 , hens . ** 

1 — r e n 9 I. r tf an - 4 "FOOT. ny 1 > 4 : "504 5 

. 
Fg Ts 


— -! — n 


b 
1 — — ge 4 


oe 


. K N — — — —— 
% 2 : n 
8. * 3 26 — 6 8 
F 5 - 4 — 
N 1 * . — * 5 = N * 
- 
1 
\ 


P TTT F 
* 
Fd * 


58 


2110 The FeMALE FOuNDLING:. 


Ought I, led on by a blind Paſſion, to have ex- 


Poſed you to ſuch frightful Miſery ! Blame not 


yourſelf, my Dear, replied I, it was my own 
Inclination, which made me aſſent to your Love 


and follow you: 1 foreſaw a Part of theſe Miſ- 


fortunes, and I ought to bear my Share : But 
endeavour, at preſent moſt particularly, to 


make Advantage of your enlightened Mind 3 


oppoſe your Patience and Reſolution, to the 
Evils which threaten us: You have told me, 
that you was promiſed Employment ; addreſs 


yourſelf a ſecond Time to the Bookſellers. 


My Spouſe followed my Counſel : A Book- 
feller lent an aſſiſting Hand to our Poverty; 4 
he read ſome Pages of a Work compoſed by. 
my Huſband, and was pleaſed with it; he de- 
ſired him to compoſe a Romance, and pro- 
miſed to be at the Expence : This was a thing 
which tranſported my Huſband: with Joy; be 
immediately. flew home, told me the good. 
News, and ſet about it with ſuch Aſſidu- 
ity and Labour, that in the Space of a Week 
the firſt Part of it was finiſhed; and he re- 
ceived the generous Gratification of thirty F lo-- 
rins : This was a little Treaſure to us; but it 
was not long in our Hands; it ſoon. paſſed in- 
to thoſe of the greedy Hoſteſs, more content. 


than we with our ſmall good Fortune. But 


we were forced ſoon to contract a new Debt. 
of her: The e whoſe Employment 
ſupported: 


- 
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ſupported us, was obliged. to make a Journey, 
which continued too long for our Neceſlities. 
We were now plunggd into our former Diſtreſs. 
My Huſband, who had a moſt delicate Conſti- 
tution, was obliged, by this Accident, to put 
up with ſuch poor Food, that he waſted every 
Day : He was perpetually tormented” with 
Head-achs, which could not perfuade him to 
relax his Aſſiduity in Study and Labour. The 
Bookſeiler at laſt happily returned. My Spouſe 
had finiſhed his Work; and immediately re- 
ceived his Money; but it was ſoon. diſburſed 
to pay off Arrears. I ſhould. ſhed a Flood of 
Tears, and ruin my Eyes, if I dwelt upon all 
the mortifying Circumſtances of our Poverty. 
In theſe Circumſtances, I propoſed to my 
Huſband what I thought the only Remedy for 
our Miſery ; which was, a. voluntary Separa- 
tion. I had a Friend in a Gentlewoman who. 
had viſited me, and I knew would receive me: 
at her Houſe, till I could be reconciled to, on 
hear from my Parents. I broke my Mind, as 
I have faid, to him; at which he ſeemed in- 
conſolable, but yielded at laſt to my unanſwer- 
able Reaſons. My Friend received me to her 
Houfe with all the Goodneſs poſſible. As L 
made no Difficulty of truſting her with my 
Secrets, ſhe wrote to my. Parents in ſuch a 
prefling Manner, and with ſuch Praiſes of me, 
that tho' they would not. approve of my Mar- 


riage, 
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nage, they offered me an Azylum again with 
them. I hoped that Time might give me an 
Opportunity of prevailingggith them, but I was 
miſtaken; and the Letter which you have ſeen, 
informs me of my dear conſtant Lover's and 
Huſband's Death. ü 


Here ſhe ſo afflicted herfelf, that I repented 
of my Curiofity : I perſuaded her to go to Bed, 
hoping that Reſt would aſſiſt her in conquering 
her Grief,. and I went with her. | 
When we waked, Mademoiſelle Mezin wag. 
the firſt to put me in mind of prevailing with 
ker Father, to give us Permiſſion of retiring 
into a Nunncry: You will do me a ſingular 
Pleaſure, my Dear, faid ſhe, if you will pro- 
eure me the Happineſs. of accompanying you; 
for I ſhould be inconſolable, if I were to be ſe- 
parated from-you : The Count will refuſe you 
nothing ; this is his Time of walking in the 
Garden. Well then, replied I, as ſoon as I am 
dreſſed I will endeavour to find him, and let 
you know the Reſult of our Converſation; 

The Deſire I had of ſucceeding with the Count, 
made me take a little extraordinary Care of my 


Dreſs : My Glaſs preſented to me fuch an a- 


miable Figure, that I doubted not of Succeſs. 
with an old Lover: And I was charmed, by 
this Means, to cure the feveriſh Jealouſy of a 
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Full of theſe Thoughts, I went into the 
Garden, where the Count Was walking: 1 held 
a Book in my Hand, that he might not ſuſpect 


I came on purpoſe. I no ſooner ſaw him, but 


I affected a Willingneſs to retire ; and he im- 
mediately made up, and reproached me with 


an Intention of ſhunning his. Company. If 


my Sight is odious to you, faid he, I will quit 


the Place. Sir, anſwered I, theſe are very un- 


kind Notions ; believe me, it was. only the 
Fear of interrupting, that made me withdraw. 
What! Madam, replied he, can you ſuſpect 


your Company can ever diſpleaſe me? This 


Language grieves me; and I am afraid this is 
an unfavourable Omen to my Love: But, Ma- 
dam, have you made thoſe Reflections I de- 
fired you would? I am determined upon my 


Son's Travels; and perhaps, in his Abſence, 
I may not be altogether fo diſagreeable. Sir R 
replied I, I am not inſenſible to your Genero- 


ſity; I have a thouſand Obligations to you:; 
But can you think, after you are a profeſſed. 
Lover, that Honour will permit me to continue 
a full Year in the ſame Houſe with you ? place 
me, during this Time, in ſome Convent, where 
I may not be deprived of the Honour of ſeeing; 


you: I aſſure you, you will lay a laſting Ob. 


ligation on me, to make your Viſits frequent; 
for they never can be too many in my Opi- 
nion. Dear, charming Creature! ſaid he, 


taking 
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taking hold of one of my Hands, what is that 
you ſay? Sir, anſwered I, I am going to 
make Tryal if you will have a noble Com- 


_ paſſion on me: Oh! let me have an honour- 


able Retreat, and grant me the Favour of your 


Viſits ; which will be the more obliging, the 


oftener you will do me the Honour: But per- 
haps you will be wearied of my Impertinence 


at the Grate. 


I was obliged to be guilty of this innocent 


Hypocriſy to gain my Point. The Count, I 


faw, was tranſported; and I let him kiſs, a3 of- 
ten as he pleaſed, my Hand. He granted my 
Requeſt, both for myſelf and my Friend, which 
he was as willing to, as I to defire him. But 
all this while the Baron was condemned to a 
Year's Baniſhment. I reſolved, before he de- 
parted, to ſpeak with him out of his Father's 
Houſe : I therefore preſſed the Count to haſten 
our Accommodation in a Convent, where my 
Friend and I might paſs the Year. 


The Count was fo eager of pleaſing me, 


that he went out the ſame Day, and told me 
at his Return, that I might enter into the 


Convent the next Day. He had agreed with”. 
the Abbeſs for a commodious Apartment, where 


we ſhould be at liberty to receive what Viſits 
we pleaſed, without being obliged to aſk any 


Permiſſion. Beſides Dupre, who was to ac- 
company us, the Count furniſhed us with a 
| S 


\ 
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Cook, who was to regale us well. I owed the 


Count many Thanks on this Occaſion, and 1 


endeavoured to acquit myſelf in the handſomeſt 
Manner. | 

I ſhall not mention the Converſation I had 
in private with the Baron before I entered in- 
to the Nunnery; I ſo well aſſured him of 
my Conſtancy and Affection, that he appeared 


more diſpoſed to bear his Separation. 


But I muſt now paſs to our entering into 
the Nunnery : The Count himſelf conducted 
us, where all was prepared in an elegan#Man- 
ner for our Reception. The Ahbeſs made us 
the moſt obliging Compliments ; ayd I do nat 
know whether ſhe was not particularly pleaſed 
with my Looks at the very firſt, as well as I 
was with hers z for ſhe had a moſt engaging 
Countenance ; Goodneſs and Sincerity were 
painted in her Face, and commanded Reſpect 
and Confidence. You have not deceived me, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe to the Count, while ſhe obligingly 
looked at de Mezin and me; you made me, 
indeed, a pleaſing Picture of theſe young La- 


dies; but whatever you ſaid of them falls much 


ſhort of what they deſerve. Ladies, added 


ſhe, I hope I ſhall have the Honour of your 


Friendſhip ; I would have you believe I ſhall 


highly eſteem it. Madam, ſaid I, I ſhall be 


proud of the Honour you mention, and will 
endeavour to deſerve the Continuance of it. 


Dupre, 
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+ Dupre, who was gone to ſee our Room, 
and put in it our Cloaths, came to tell us all 


Mas ready for our Convenience. The Count 
could not hinder a Sigh upon this Separation; 
.-* and his Looks convinced me, how much he 

would ſuffer by my Abſence, I was deſirous 


of baniſhing his Uneaſineſs, when J returned 
back, and ſaid to him; You leave us, Sir! 
but you do not tell us when we ſhall have the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing you again: You will not 
forget, if you pleaſe, that the Favour of ſeeing 
you was one of the Conditions of our coming 
here: Believe me, if you do forget, I ſhall put 
you in mind of your Promiſe by. a Letter. 
No, my dear Lady, ſaid the Count, I ſhall 
fpare you that Trouble; and I acknowledge 
myſelf infinitely obliged to you for the Hopes. 
you give me, that my Viſits will not 10 ſo 
many Tryals to your Patience. 

Be aſſured, Sir, replied I, that if your Hays 
pineſs depends upon the Pleaſure I ſhall take 
in your Viſits, you may eſteem yourſelf com- 
pleatly happy. This Anſwer left the Count 
entirely ſatisfied, and he returned me the po- 
liteſt Thanks: But how far was he from my 
ſecret Thoughts ? 

Let I had no Deſign of abuſing the Count's 
Goodneſs ; I had too: grateful a Diſpoſition; 
L only deſigned to take Advantage of his Er- 
ror, and make it ſerve to cum his Jealouſy. 

I was: 


a 
 <_— 
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? was now in the Convent with my dear 
Friend; we received a thouſand Civilities from 
theſe good Nuns, who all partook of the hu- 
mane Virtues of the Abbeſs. 
Let us now proceed to the Hiſtory 4 tho 
following Day, which was deſigned for the 
Deparure of my Lover, but proved to me the 
moſt fortunate of my Life. 
I had ſlept ſo little, by reaſon of my per- 
plexing Thoughts, that Sleep began to weigh 
down my Eyelids when it was time to riſe. 
My Friend would not difturb my Repoſe : 
They came, at laſt, to tell me, the Baron was 
come to wait on me. I got up in haſte, and 
dreſſed myſelf without any Care; Negligence, - 
on this Occaſion, beft became me, and I went 
down immediately to the Grate with Made- 
moiſelle Mezin. 
The Baron appeared plunged in the deepeſt 
Deſpair ; his Sighs, his languiſhing Looks, his 
interrupting Words, better ſpake his Sentiments 
than the moſt pompous Eloquence. My Friend, 
who bore her Share of Grief for her Brother's 
Departure, had the Courage to blame him for 
his immoderate Sorrow. My dear Brother, faid 
ſhe, why do you thus afflict yourſelf? you 
may be aſſured of you Miſtreſs's Conſtancy; 
and a Year's Abſence ſhould not ſeem fo long 
_ to you, when you conſider the Reward. No, 
my loving Siſter, anſwered he, what you 
imagine 
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imagine does not afflict; but to have "ny Fa- 


. Oh! dear Sir, replied I, hint not what 
Sands my Honour, and will overwhelm me 


with Grief: Sure, my Sincerity and Candor 


may free you, in the Place where you ſee me, 


from all Suſpicion. We were upon theſe - 
Terms, when we were interrupted by the 


coming in of a Nun, who, in the politeſt 
Manner imaginable, aſked Pardon for ſo doing. 
I am ſorry, faid ſhe, if I interrupt you; but I 
was ſent by the Lady Abbeſs to tell you, that 
a Lady of my Acquaintance is come to viſit 
me, and ſhe begs ſhe may have the Favour 
to ſee me here a few Minutes. She had ſcarce 
ſaid this, but the Lady mentioned came in: 


She was dreſſed in Mourning, with a large 


Veil, which ſo far covered her Face, that I 
could not well diſtinguiſh the Features ; - but I 


ſaw enough to make me believe it was a Perſon 


not quite unknown to me; ſomething, me- 


thought, like Inſtinct wrought in me. I wait- 


ed with Impatience till the Stranger Lady be- 


gan a Converſation with her Friend. She 
ſpake, and this cauſed in me a new Surprize: 
| her Veice, methought, pierced my Heart: I 


Jent a ſecond Attention to her Words; Oh! 
cried I out inſtantly, it I am not deceived, that 
is the Voice of my dear Friend Mademoiſelle 
De la Noy. Hearing me ſay this, the Lady 
quitted 
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quitted her Place, and came to meet me: We 
knew one another; our paſſionate Silence and 
Air ſhewed how grieved we were that the Bars 
hindered our embracing. My dear, dear Friend, 
we both of us repeated in the ſame Inſtant ; 
what Happineſs is this! what Joy! could we 
ever have promiſed ourſelves ſuch a lucky 
Meeting ! Our Diſcourſe partook of our tur- 
bulent Tranſports. 

The Baron and Mademoiſelle underſtood my 
Motives; I had often mentioned to them her 
dear Name; they therefore were not ſurprized 
at the Marks of Joy I had given: But oh ! the 
raviſhing News which ſhe had to tell me ! 

Ah! my tendereſt, deareſt Friend, faid ſhe 
to.me, how happy ſhould I have been, could I 
bave known where you were ſooner | for what 
Anxieties could I have freed your Parents from, 


had I been able to give them any Information 
of you. 


At the Word Parents, I was hurried out of 
myſelf; I was no longer in my own Power. 

My Parents, ſaid you! dear Madam, cried 1 
out; what, are they ſtill living? Where, Who 

are they? Oh!] ſatisfy me inſtantly? Heaven 

certainly ſtill deſigns to bleſs me, if you can 

acquaint me of my Family. | 

Oh! my Dear, replied ſhe, that is the eaſi- 
elt thing in the World for me; fince it is not 


above three Months that J had the Honour of 


ſpeaking 


. , 
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ſpeaking with your Father, my Lord Dr. 
Same), | 
I ſhall not endeavour, myDear, comtinued he, | 
to paint the Grief of your afflicted Father; he 
had made diligent Enquiry at deaus, but re- 
ceived no Satisfaction: By their Direction he 
found me; his Converſation turned upon the 
Loſs of you: What J told him of your Adven- 
tures moved him ſo, that he would have them 
repeated ſeveral times; he has likewiſe told me 
his, and thoſe ot your affectionate Mother. 
My Sighs and Tears had near ſtopped my 
Reſpiration; I was ſeized with ſuch a Tranſ. 
port of Surprize and Joy, that I was in Danger 
every Minute of falling into a Swoon ; my 
Heart could not contain the Agitation of dif- 
ferent Paſſions: But if my Joy was great, to 
have found again my Parents; yet it was 
checked, by my Grief for their Uncertainty 
where I was, and the Apprehenſions which 
muſt naturally riſe in their Boſoms. 
Mademoiſelle De la Noy had a moving Story 
to tell me; as ſhe knew all the Adventures of 
my Parents, I longed to hear them: She ſaw my 
Deſires. Well, faid ſhe, I ſee clearly I muff 
not leave you all this Day, I have ſo many 
wonderful Things to tell you. I ſhould be 
glad you will do me the Favour of dining with 
me ; the Lady Abbeſs is my Friend, and I am 
perſuaded ſhe. will not refuſe you the Permiſſion 
of 
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of going out with me. My Coach is below; 
we need but ſtep into it. If I thought, added 
| the, that Monſieur and Mademoiſelle would do 


me the ſame Honour, I ſhould eſteem myſelf 


extremely happy. 
The Propoſal was too pleaſing to the Baron 
and his Siſter, to be refuſed by them. Nothing, 


now remained, but to ſpeak to the Abbels ; 
and I took that Care upon myſelf. My Impa- 


tience was extreme to rejoin my Friend, who. 


diſcourſed, in the Interim, with the Nun her 
Acquaintance, whom ſhe had not before the 
Opportunity of talking with. The Abbeſs 
would conduct Mademoiſelle Mein and me 
to the Gate' of the Convent. Madam, faid 


ſhe to my Friend, I truſt theſe Ladies to your 


Care; but it is on Condition that you will 
ln them back in good Time. Yes, replied 
Mademoiſelle De la Noy, I promiſe you, I will 
do ſo: But I hope hereafter often to enjoy the 
Pleaſure of their Company with your own ; 
for that is an Honour which I promiſe myſelf. 
After a few Compliments and Ceremonies, the 


Baron, my two Friends, and I, went in the 
Coach. 


You perhaps, my Dear, faid Mademoiſelle 


De la Ney to me, deſire that I ſhould begin the 
intereſting Story J have to tell you: But if you 
pleaſe, you muſt contain your Deſire till our 

Dinner be over: Be contented now with my 


Vol. II. F Aſſurance, 
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Aſſurance, that I have nothing to acquaint you 


with, but what will fill you with Joy and Hap- 


pineſs. But do you reflect, that I have Rea- 


ſon already to reproach you. What! me, 


Madam? anſwered I, with ſome Surprize. 


Yes, added ſhe, you intereſt not yourſelf much, 


methinks, for your Friend, when you fee me 
in Mourning, and have not yet aſk'd me the 
Reaſon. Do you imagine I have been theſe 
fix Months a Widow? I had told you, that 
when I left the Convent at Meauæ, my Parents 
called me to Paris to marry me with the Mar- 
quis of Freſnoi: You muſt remember the Frights 


and Alarms which that News gave me; I yet 
ſuſpected, at that Time, but a Part of that Mi- 


ſery I was to ſuffer: I will inform you here- 


after of Particulars; but let me this Day in- 


dulge nothing but the Pleaſure of your Com- 
pany, and giving you the Hiſtory cf your Pa- 


rents; I hope we ſhall not be quickly ſepa- 


rated again, -but have full leiſure Time to ac- 
quaint one another with the Accidents of our 


Lives; I wiſh yours may not have proved fo 


wretched as mine. 


The Marchioneſs of Freſuoi (for J ſhall diſ- 
tinguiſh my Friend Mademoiſelle Dela Noy by 


that Name hereafter) gave me, by her Que- 
ſtion, an Opportunity of acquainting her with 
a Part of the Obligations I had to the Coun- 
teſs (Mother of the Baron) and Mademoiſelle 


Mein: 
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4:2in : So that ſhe underſtood eaſily, that ſhe 
found me in Company with two Perſons to 
whom I was greatly indebted. I am charmed, 
ſaid ſhe, with what you tell me, becauſe I am 
certain Monſieur and Mademoiſelle will take a 
ſingular Pleaſure in what I have to acquaint 
you of; but, if I miſtake not, the Baron will 
have Reaſon to be more attentive than any 
other, 

How, my dear Fr iend ? replied I; you pre- 
tend, in a ſmall Time, to an extraordinary Di- 
vination, If you remember well, anſwered 
ſhe, you will allow me to have ſome Skill in 
gueſſing, if not in Prediction. 

I I muſt mention here, that the Baron's Eyes, 


which were conſtantly fixed upon me, ſpoke a 


Language ſo intelligible and tender, that the 


Marchioneſs had Reaſon to ſpeak to me in the 
Words ſhe did. 


In ſuch Converſation we came to her Houle: | 


Her Orders were, to bring Dinner in as ſoon 
as poſſible. During the Repaſt, I acquainted 
Madame Freſnoi with ſuch Adventures as I 
judged proper, and was come to the deſigned 


Travels of the Baron—when ſhe ſaid, You 


muſt then, Sir, if you will take my Advice, 


embarque, as ſoon as poſſible, for England, to 


free my Friend's Parents from the Anxiety they 
are in, for their Uncertainty about their Daugh- 
er; you may inform them; and endeavour to 
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obtain that Conſent which I believe they will 
not refuſe you. I have told you, that I have 


the Honour to be particularly acquainted with 


the Lady's Father; I have a Correſpondence 
of Letters with him; you ſhall. give him one 
from me, and my Friend ſhall fend one by 


you as well as I : And will not that be enough 


to make you promiſe yourſelf Succeſs ? 
The Baron could not find Terms to expreſs 


ſufficiently his Gratitude, Oh!]! Madam, ad- 


ded he, your Advice is the wiſeſt that can 


be given me: With what Ardour ſhall I 


make a Voyage to England. Oh! my Dear, 


ſaid he, turning to me, what Happineſs will 
be mine to acquaint them firſt, that your Con- 


dition may wipe away all Tears from their 
Eyes. Sir! replied I, I return you a thouſand 
Thanks for your Willingneſs to do me fo high 
a Favour ; but perhaps "Trane proper Meaſures 
are firſt to be taken, which depend upon the 
Hiſtory Madame Freſnoi will give me of my 
Parentage. Madam, replied ſhe, I will no 


longer put to Tryal your Expectation; let us 


retire into my Cloſet; I have given Orders 
not to be interrupted, and have a Curiolity to 


ſhew you, which muſt cauſe you a ſenſible 
Pleaſure. 


We followed her into her Cabinet, where 
we were no ſooner entered, but, having opened 
'a Caſket, ſhe took from a Gold-box a Mi- 
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niature, which was painted with the perfecteſt 
Art. Here is, ſaid ſhe to me, the Curioſity I 
had to ſhew you, and then think whether it is 
not juſt I ſhould preferve it wlth Care? What! 


my own Picture] cried I out, after having caſt 


my Eye on it (for it is true, that every Feature 
of my Face was expreſſed in it) this is a Pro- 
digy which ſurprizes me: But how great was 
my Surprize, indeed, when my Friend ac- 
quainted me, that the Picture in my Hands 
was given her by my Father, and that it was 
the Portrait of my Mother; I could not but 


kiſs it tenderly z and I was filled with fach 


Affection, that I melted into Tears. Spare 
your Tears, faid my Friend, till you let 
them fall into the Boom of your affectionate 


Mother, whom I now ſhall make you ac- 


quainted with. Upon this we fat us down, 
and ſhe began to. ſpeak in this Manner. 


The Lady to whom you owe your Birth, 


was called Mademoiſelle de Crez# before ſhe 


was married to my Lord D--rm—r : She was 
born at Grenoble in Dauphiné, where her Pa- 
rents uſually reſided, The Count of Creze, 
her Father, had ſignalized his Courage in fe- 


veral Battles, and deſerved to be raiſed to the 


higheſt Poſts; but his Fortune was no ways 
equal to his Merits and Rank : To ſupport the 


latter, he married a rich Heireſs ; but Death 
F + permitted. 
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permitted him not long to enjoy the Revenues 


which he had by his Bride: He left her Arms 
to go to the Siege of Landau, where, he was 
Killed at the Head of his Regiment; but they 
did not immediately tell her, becauſe her Time 
of Child-birth was near at hand. She was 
brought to Bed after the Death of her Spouſe, 
and it was your dear Mother whom ſhe was 
delivered of. Two Months elapfed before 
they acquainted the Widow of her Misfortune; 
ſhe appeared inconſolable; but as ſoon as the 
Time of her Mourning was expired, ſhe ſeem- 


ed no longer the ſame Woman; ſhe ſhewed, 


in all Companies, whatever could be imagined 
of Dreſs and Ornament. In a word, ſhe de- 
ſigned to ſet off, with all poſſible Pomp, her 
Title of Counteſs; becauſe, tho her Family 
was of an ancient, honourable Extraction, yet 
it had never had any in it diſtinguiſhed by ſuch 
a Title: Her Wit, her polite and engaging 
Manner, joined to the exceſſive Expences which 
ſhe put herſelf to, ſoon drew to her Houſe the 
genteeleſt Perſons in Town : But yet I muſt 
ſay, that tho' the young Counteſs appeared 
only taken up with. her Pleaſure, yet ſhe did 
not neglect the Education of Mademoiſelle 
de Creze, but had. for her always the moſt 
tender Regard. As her beautiful Daugh- 
ter grew up, ſhe encreaſed in every amiable 


of 


F 
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of Man, In fine, neither Wit, Se Tem- 
per, Modeſty, Wiſdom, nor any Recommen- 
dation was wanting to her, which can render 
a young Perſon accompliſhed. 

Young Mademoiſelle de Creze was now fif- 
teen, when ſhe was received into brilliant 
Comp where my Lord D--rm--r firſt faw 
her : He was received by the Counteſs in her 
Houſe, which was the Rendezvous of the po- 
lite World, with all the Marks of Honour and 
Diſtinction. This young Lord had a moſt 
graceful Perſon, and his noble Appearance was 
heightened by all thoſe Qualities which ac- 

compliſh a Gentleman : Every Air, every 


ſlight Action, was ever eaſy, ever charming in 


him : But even theſe Excellencies fell ſhort of 
the Grandeur and Sublimity of his Sentiments: 
He had in his Converſation a certain muſical 
Harmony, which flowed from his innate Hu- 
manity, and captivated all Hearers ; all his 
Diſcourſe was mixed with the brighteſt Wit, 
which made his Company be ſought by every 
one. In fine, he could ſhew the Foibles of 
Mankind with that Good-nature, that they 
thought he complimented them, while he pre- 
ſented them an inoffenſive Mirror. 

This is, ſaid Madame de Freſnoi, a Sketch 
of your Father's Picture; you will ſoon have 
an Opportunity of judging, whether I have 
done him ſome ne Degree of Juſtice, But I muſt 


F 4 return 


—— Cao eat of — — — 
— - - 


* — es — 
a. — ; 


2 dans ng ae 


— — * r rer e. 2 : 
— | ü- IN ho IT — 3 F A Ern | . x - RP 
. e .. } | eos es 1 24 2 1 7 1 28 
| Cuts ee Ee $I pt es Des . 95 ee e 855 Fa... © Took i ee be e 
CIAL IS, 22% i * - I SI 7 L — . 8 . 4 
— — —— — — — <a —— 
— I N 
4 - 


n 
R wot FIN * N 4 
. ² fe re et SIT: 


$49 —— —— —2— 


4 —2 nc 


* —— — * 


128 The FEMALE FouNDLING. 


return to give you an Account of that Recep- 


tion which he met with from the Counteſs : She 


knew: the Merit of ſuch a Stranger, and ſhe 


was charmed with it. I hope, Sir, faid ſhe to 


him, at his firſt Viſit, you will do me the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing you often. Madam, re- 
pled he, it is J, who ſhall be indebted to you 


for moſt Honour and Pleaſure by the Favour 


of your Company; and have the Generoſity to 
pardon me, if I frequently prove troubleſome, 


1 ſhall eaſily pardon you any fuppoſed Treſpaſs 


of that kind, anſwered ſhe; but there is one 


Fault I will not eaſily forgive, which is, the 


being deprived of the Pleaſure of your Conver- 


ſation. 


Tou will think that this was too much Po- 
liteneſs in the Counteſs ; but you muſt make 
Allowances for my Lord D--rm--#'s Beauty. 
The Counteſs was then about thirty-two, and 
had a Heart naturally ſenſible to Love. 

Will you pardon me when I add, that the 


| Countes, your Grandmother, carried the Pride 
in her Beauty ſo far, that ſhe could not ſee, 


without envious Eyes, the blooming Charms 
of her own Daughter. What I tell you, I heard 


from your Father. Three or four Converſa- 


tions ſufficiently informed him of the Coun- 
teſs's Inclinations : But he was not wounded 
with the ſame Arrow ; the amiable Charms of. 
young Mademoiſelle ae Creze had charmed 1 
an 


r 


TER 


129 
and he only ſought for a private Converſation - 
with her: Vet his Sighs and Looks ſpoke, in 
the mean time, all the filent Eloquence of 
Love. Chance, at laſt, furniſh'd him with a 
happy Opportunity. 

The Counteſs was talking with him, when 
ſhe received a Meſſage which required an im- 
mediate Anſwer by Letter. Upon this Acci- 
dent, ſhe deſired my Lord would accept of her 
Daughter's Company in the Interim. Nothing: 
could poſſibly be more to his Wiſh ; he made 
uſe of it, as you may ſuppoſe : He had hoped: 
before, that the Daughter had a Degree of Af- 
ſection for him; the Bluſh that would often 
mount into her Face when they were in Com- 
pany, made him ſuſpect what paſſed in her 
Heart, How happy ſhould I be, Madam, ſaid 
the young Engliſb Lord, if J might promiſe 
myſelf, that the Offer of my ardenteſt Love 
would not be diſpleaſing to you. To me, Sir, 
do you ſay? anſwered ſhe: And, in the In- 
ſtant, a Bluſh as red as Scarlet covered her 
Face. Les, Madam, replied he; and you 
might eaſily have divined this before now. 
But you will pardon me, I hope, from your 
candid Nature, for having made this Acknow- 
ledgment. Indeed, my Lord, ſaid young Creze,. 
glowing ſtill with Bluſhes, methinks this Diſ- 
courſe, from you, is what I had no Reaſon to 
yumagine ; but I will believe you ſincere, as 1 


5 think: 
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think your Sentiments are ſuch as I cannot juſt- 
ly be offended with: But what, Sir, can you 
hope for? I am ſubject to a Mother, who 
Dear, raviſhing Creature, anſwered he, alarm 
not yourſelf about your Mother; let me promiſe 
myſelf your Love, and leave the reſt to my 
Conduct. The Counteſs, upon this, came in. 
What a Conſtraint was this for the two young 
Lovers. My Lord could not diſpenſe wick 
himſelf from paying many gallant Praiſes and 
Compliments to the Counteſs ;. and I ſuppoſe; 
with ſuch a Violence to Inclination, as muſt 
have coſt him dear. But it was his Miſtreſs, 
whom he endeavoured to ſecure from her Mo- 
ther's Fealouſy, who made him bend to this 
Diſingenuity : Yet he knew not, as yet, whe- 
ther the beautiful, young Creze was truly ſens 
fible to his Love or not: He was, however, 
forced upon Artifice, to hide his real Senti- 
ments from the Counteſs, who he knew had 
a violent Paſſion for him. And what a Taſk 
muſt it be, to hide Love from the Eyes of a 
jealous, ſuſpicious Woman. | 
But tho' our Lovers were hindered from 
finiſhing their amorous Converſation, yet they 
ſoon ſupplied that Diſappointment by the In- 
tercourſe of tender Letters. He had promiſed: 
young Creze, that whenever ſhe was preſent, 
' be would amuſe the Counteſs with ſuch Ex- 
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preſſions, as ſhould only he applicable to her- 
ſelf: With which Deceit, they pleaſed them- 
ſelves and the Counteſs a conſiderable Time. 


This Art would have been practiſed by them 


longer, but for an Accident, which had like to 
have diſcovered their whole Plot. One of my 


Lord's Letters, by Accident, fell into one of 


the Counteſs's Maid's Hands : This Maid, 
whoſe Name was Fantine, having read it, was 
inclined to ſhew it to her Miſtreſs, when Ma- 
demoiſelle de Creze came into the her Cham- 
ber: Free me, ſaid ſhe, my dear Fantine, from 
a tormenting Perplexity ; I am racked about a 
Paper I have loſt; and if you can ſet me at 
Eaſe by its Recovery, you may reckon upon 
my utmoſt Gratitude. It is then a Letter of 
Importance? replied this artful Woman ; What, 
it is perhaps a Billet doux? this would not pleaſe 
Madame the Counteſs. But, young Lady, ad- 
ded Fantine (who had the moſt venal, ſordid 
Soul imaginable). we mult be firſt agreed about 
the Notion of Gratitude, and then— Ah ! my 
Dear, replied young Creze, it is you who have 
found the Letter; reſtore it, and there is my 
Purſe; I am ſorry I am no richer : The Letter 
you have read mult have acquainted you with 
my Lord's Sentiments for me; J will let him 


know the Kindneſs you have done me, and 


you may depend upon his noble Generolity. | 
Well 
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Well, Madam, replied the avaritious Fantine, 
Heaven muſt certainly have made this Letter 
fall into my honeſt Hands : But you will not 
forget, I hope, what you have promiſed to 
your poor Friend Fantine; and, depend upon 


it, Old Nick ſhall not get a Word out of me. 


My Lord D--rm--r was informed of what had 
happened the ſame Day by a Letter; and he ſoon 
entirely won over to his Views this mercenary 
Woman by his Ergliſb Generoſity. This was 
very lucky for them ; for, perhaps, never Wo- 
man had a more ſubtle intriguing Head than 
ſhe. She was now the devoted Confident of 
our Lovers; and the firſt Service which ſhe 
did them, was to give them the frequent Op- 
portunities of tender Interviews alone. But 
Fantine was ordered by young Crexz# to be al- 
ways in Sight. The Counteſs was deceived in 
this manner for ſome Time. Their private 
Converfations encreaſed their mutual Aﬀecti- 
ons : But they equally complained, that they 
could not flatter their Love with any Proſpect 
of better Hopes. 

One Day my Lord D--rm--r ſaid to Made- 
moiſelle C7ezz, I ſee only one Way of our be- 
coming happy; but I am afraid you will be 


_ offended with my Propoſition, Oh! Sir, re- 


plied Creze, make no Secret of it to me; for 


certainly it can have nothing in it contrary to 


that 
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that Probity and Honour, which a Gentleman 
of your Quality makes Profeſſion of: Then 
ſatisfy, inſtantly, my Curiolity ? Well, Ma- 
dam, anſwered he, I will diſcloſe to you my 
Thoughts, ſince you. encourage me : You: 
know, ſhould I afk your Mother's Conſent, 
after I have ſo long eluded her Paſſion by Stra- 
tagem, ſhe would be ſo provked, that ſhe would 
ſtudy the Means of ſeparating us for ever. I 
would now aſk you this Queſtion ; Do you 
think, that the Obligations of eternal Love, 
Fidelity, and Gratitude, can ever depend upon 
the open Shew of certain pumpous, external 
Ceremonies, which were firſt eſtabliſhed by 
Ambition or prieſtly Intereſts? Should we, up- 
on ſuch an Occaſion, truſt to any other Sanc- 
tion than mutual Love, Honour, and pledging 
our Sincerity before the Altar? Can you doubt, 
after the Knowledge of my Family, and pro- 
feſſed Religion, to conſent, by a private Mar- 
riage ?—Mademoiſelle Crez#, upon this, inter- 
rupted my Lord briſkly. What, Sir, de you 
think there is nothing offenſive to my Honour 
in this? Nothing that will caſt a Blemiſh ?—. 
O Lord! cried out Fantine, who took the Li- 
berty of an important Confident, here is a 
Fear with a Vengeance! What, if Parents 
will hear no Reaſon, muſt their Children run 
mad for their Folly ? Madame the Counteſs, 
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full of her tender Love for you, will not give 
you my Lord for a Huſband, becauſe ſhe has 


a mind for him herſelf: If ſhe thinks of no- 


thing but her own Intereſts, muſt you abandon 
all the Rights of Nature to her Caprice? 
Troth ! Madam, be not fo fooliſhly ſcrupu- 
lous ; the Occaſion offers, profit by it; and 
fear not, for once, to take the Place before 
your Mother, which does not well, let me tell 
you, become her. 

But Fantine ſpoke in vain; and it was, at 
laſt, a particular Circumſtance, which over- 
came young Creze's Reſiſtance. 

The Counteſs, for ſome Time, had ſpoke 
of Marriage to my Lord. Madam, replied 
he, my Family, I know, has ſuch different 
Views of my Eſtabliſhment in Life, that if 
this ſhould be known by them, whatever ho- 
nour able Eſteem they have of yours, they. 
would reſent it: ſo, as might be very diſpleaſing 
to yourſelf as well me. Ah! then, if this be 
all, faid ſhe, we will unite our Hearts for ever 
by a private Marriage, which they ſhall never 
know of; you may truſt my Secreſy. 

My Lord communicated this to her Daugh- 
ter; and Fantine undertook to ſet that Reaſon. 
in its full Light to her. She ſucceeled. I have 
luckily, ſaid ſhe to them, a Religious, who is 
a Prieſt, and I am ſure will ſcorn any eccleſi- 


all 
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an. Indulgence. 


But where ſhall this trouble- 


ſome Ceremony be performed? Hal a Thought 
has come into my Head. The Counteſs has a 
Country- ſeat hard-by, and there is in it an 


old, muſty-walled Chapel; 
my young Lady there: You are going, per- 


you ſhall marry. 


haps to aſk me, But how ? I have a Trick for 
this: You need only ſay, Sir, to the Counteſs, 


that you have a Deſire of the Country Air. 


You may imagine, if ſhe will riot ſpare you 


any further Explanation, ſhe will certainly car- 


ry you to this Seat (for ſhe has no other, but 
at too great a Diſtance) and will certainly take 
Mademoiſelle with her. All this is eafy, and I 
will prepare the reſt; my Relation ſhall be 
there; the Counteſs certainly ſometimes ſleeps ; 
ſhe ſhall do fo for your Purpoſe ; and when ſhe 
wakes, you ſhall no more need her Conſent. 


My Lord was raptured with this Plot; and 


Fantine undertook to make ſure of the Prieft's 
Aſſiſtance that very Day. 
All ſucceeded according to their Deſires; 


and in a Week, my Lord was the happy Spouſe 


of the beautiful, young Creze. 


But, alas! he 


enjoyed not. long his Happineſs z. he received 


preſſing Letters from his Parents in England, 
to haſten his Return for certain urgent Buſi- 
neſs. He endeavoured to perſuade his Spouſe 
to leave the Counteſs, and go over with him 
to England, Ah! Sir, replied ſhe, if I had 


nothing 


% 


n 
$ c 
| 
> 
% 282 
„ N 
= 
—_— 
2 
* 
1 
" 
47 
32 
1s * 
[4 
FT 
v7 
N 
=" 4 
1 * 
21 
71 
25 
1 
te 
2 
_ 
4 
2 
[ — 
3 
1 
3 
2 
" 
2 
(il - 
rei - 
=D 
WT 
22 
a 
I. 
, * 
7 o 
&+ | 
$3 
7 
* 
7 Bos 
n 
N 
xt \ 
o ths 
5 
Ih 
WH 
WS 20 
nl 
E , 
* 
* 
M4 
K. 
ty 
ES 
HAV 
* 
'y 
3 
44.4.4 
1 
* 
WF 
%; 
5p} 
5 
1 
Y 
[2-5 Þ 
1 
1 
LOT) 
| 1 
o 
Pe 
9 ] 
* 
Fu 
F 
— * 
Sis 
, 
F * 
1 \ * 
3 
** 
95 
. 
. 
Pied 
*% 2 
&7 
4 
P 
34 
N 
Þ 
2 
j þ 
7 
- 
* 
1 
4 - 
6 
$ 
z 


unn 


* 2 DIVE) 2 - * 
= = 6 ber 2 * 
P 


* * 
ä 
e e 


* 1 FR 2 


i; 
+» - 
14 

* 
3 
* +4 

72 
x. 

5 
* It 


'S 
it 
+ 
N 


* 
=? = 
- I? 


—_— 
—_ 


r iy Yo wo 8 
1 2 * ry * 
9 £ —_ > p 4 
D * p 
* — 
D FR — — — m_ 
= _ 2 


—— — ee. K 94628 * „ 
A 2 5 2 Ga th a — 2 8 
p ö ay __ 2 „ . 1 
9 1 , - N " WE . * 
e — — SAR — — 


* 


n 


8 8 5 [wag 
11 ˙ Or wn or Se INE EI RE Ie rt rr to. ey 
. 


e 


— 


. 3 *. 
cs 2 
— r 
1 — = 2 
— 


2 


— — 


oo 


* La 
— eragdigs-cm-o» 


— — mM — 2 
— 


— 


— — 


— — 


. — ü — INT 2 
% 


4 4 + PORE 4 Wages A 5 4» fp: n o , 
a> EZ I e * , PER RS WES £ 
h 2 N inn, a 5 1 
— ** n e — — - <w — ay rent") ety 4. 7g Is 
* — PE. * ED 
1 — — FR — — 2 en 
— . 0 . — — een 
1 


— — — 


rr 


ed their Ambition. He wrote to his Spouſe a 
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nothing to apprehend but my Mother's Re- 
ſentment, I would; but how will your Parents 


take it? With what Eye will they look upon 
me ? Will they approve your Choice ? Haſte, 


dear Sir, your Departure ; ſee your Parents ; 
let them know our Marriage; your Happineſs 


muſt be dear to them, they will authorize: 
our Union, and will let you return to bring: 


over a Spouſe, who will never ceaſe to weep 
and pray for you till ſhe ſees you again: I will 
then follow you with Joy ; but till that happy 
Time, I will content myſelf with keeping our 
Marriage a Secret to the Counteſs. I think 
this the prudenteſt Method. But my Lord did 


not acquieſce, till he ſaw her overwhelmed 


with ſuch ee that he was forced to 


do ſo. 

With what Tears were theſe 2 laſt Adieus 
accompanied It is not poſſible to expreſs ſuch 
2a tender Scene of Sorrow. 


My Lord D--rm--r arrives in Kaki n; he 


ſollicited his Parents, in vain, to give their 


Conſent ; they remain inflexible: A Match: 
they had in View for him, too much intereſt_ 


faithful Relation of all : She was plunged in 


De ſpair for the Perſecution of ſo faithful a Huſ- 


band : But, to heighten her Misfortune, ſhe 
advanced every Day in her Pregnancy. Luck. 


ily, Fantine continued with her, and was de- 


voted 
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voted to her Intereſt; it was her inventive 
Head, that ſaved her young Miſtreſs from ma- 
ny Misfortunes which threatened her. Ma- 
dam, ſaid ſhe, there is no Good in idle Sobs 
and Tears, you muſt take Reſolution and 
Courage; God be praiſed, I have a Share 
which I hope will do for both: The Counteſs, 
your Mother, has a Journey to make to Cham- 


hery; well, we will make another into Eng- 


land: And to avoid accompanying your Mo- 
ther, you have nothing to do, but to feign 
Sickneſs; diſſemble well, and Pl be hanged if 
the Doctors do not ſwear you are in Danger. 
E ſhall not want Pretences, do not fear, if ſhe 
ſhould aſk me; for ſhe has, God be praiſed, a 


Sufficiency of other Women, who will be glad | 


of a Ramble. Money, indeed, is a neceſſary 
Paſſport ; but you know where the Strong-box. 
is, ſpare it not, and truſt all the reſt to me; 
with Money, we ſhall not be looked upon as. 


Strangers in England, if I have heard a true 


Hiſtory of thoſe Iſlanders. 

They had not got far on their Journey, af- 
ter the Counteſs's Departure, but your Mo- 
ther was ſtopt, by the Birth of you, at Meaux. 
You know how you was entruſted to De la 
Porte, the are your Mother would have taken 
of your fifſt Education, and your being placed 
in a Convent; where I had the Happineſs of 
contracting a Friendſhip with you, which will 

laſt 


2 * * *, 82 * 

= \ | Z r CN e „ A e 8 hand 

Nr FS eo EE NENT — 

n n * ha . 2 R - * 
a ce 


p a CITES 
a i ING: 
n p 


ENCE TTY 


— 


n 
2 
eu 


e WING 
8 gn 
we + 

— — 


* a NW 
22 > 44 1 Ne ant 
— 


a I — - 
p — op aa oi naman 
. —— ͤ— — 
. 


— N . 
5 2 a 
2 22 * pe * 


A 1, * 
; a ROT” . "oi 1 
8 * Ft + 40495 ww ate 0 22 2 27 * * * 
K ä a N 8 3 * 
0 8 * SOS ; a 
_— ag | 2 { 
rr > g. [FP 2 a 
pe Ir ** How 
— * — * 2 E = - . p be * br * I 
N a K gs r  ns  t Sur "I; 5 \ 
- — oe N ' ' f 4 8 
* 49» N 5 — 
- > - a FR J 
* 
— —— — 


r 


, K 7 — 
— ee 


2 r 
— 


— N 
— —— — 


22 2 * 5 e gy 4 
- 

1 ; on 

„„ ras API AA PI PIs 


3 
_ a” va 
* 


WT 
— * 
3 8 e 


> 


I 
. 
1 1 
py 1 0 
0 ; 
a ws 
74 = 
> 10 


* of 
\ 
4 &} 
<4 * 
Y 5 
8 +. 
* a th 
Un { 
[4 
wal 18 
A | 
q * 2 55 5 
2 . 
? 


2 — 


— 
* — 
n — 


138 The FEMALE FouNDLING. 


laſt as long as I live. I ſhall recal to your” 


Mind nothing that you know, but proceed. 


Your dear. Mother had no ſooner recovered: 


her Strength, but ſhe continued her Journey 
to Calais, where ſhe embarked for England, 
My Lord, your Father, waited her Arrival, 
upon a previous Notice; and he aſſured me, 
it was one of the moſt tranſporting Minutes 
of his Life,, when he took her again into his 
Arms. Methinks I ſee the Joy which ſhone 
in his Face when he told me this Part of his 
Story. He conducted your Mother to a Vil- 
lage neighbouring to London, where he took a 
genteel Lodging for her; becauſe his Parents 
were ſtill irreconcileable to his Marriage, and 


very tenacious to him, tho' ſomething cooler. 


His Friends, however, liberally ſupported him 
with Money. He uſed, for his Remittances, 
a certain Banker at Calais, who unexpectedly 
broke ſome Time before poor De la Porte's 
Death; upon which Accident, he ſent an am- 


ple Remittance by a faithleſs Servant whom he 


truſted; who no ſooner got to Paris, but he 


ſquandered away all the Money in Gaming and 


Debauchery. It was in this Interim that D- 


la Porte died, and you believed yourſelf aban- 
doned by all. 


During this Misfortune of yours, my Lord's 
Father fell violently ill. When no Hopes of 


Life remained, touched with Remote, he called 
his 


WP 
9167 
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his Son to bis Bed-ſide, where he ſaid to him, 
in a tender Voice, You may make me juſt Re- 
proaches, for having hitherto diſturbed, by my 
Obſtinacy, your Happineſs with 'a deſerving 
Spouſe ; but ſhould it pleaſe Heaven to prolong 
my Days, I will leave you no future Cauſe of 
Complaint. Upon this, he deſired to ſee your 
Mother, who he had underſtood of late was in 
England ; ſhe was introduced to him. Madam, 
ſaid he, I have been unjuſt to you; I ſhall 
carry the Grief into: my Tomb, of not re- 
pairing that Fault. Then, turning to your 
Father, he deſired of him to double, if poſſible, 
his Love to your Mother for his Sake, who 
made him his ſole Heir, as he had no other 
Child. In pronouncing theſe Words, the laſt 
of which he ſpake with. a fainting Voice, he 
expired in the Arms of his weeping Fa- 
mily. 

A Fortnight after his Death, your Fader 
haſted to "In you in France, having wondered 
at his receiving no Account of you, as uſual, 
After having been at Meaux, he came to me 


at Paris, where I had the Honour of his Com- 


pany and Friendſhip during his Stay there. 


Thus finiſhed the Marchioneſs Freſnoi's Hiſ- 


tory of my unfortunate Parents. 


The Baron and Mademoiſelle Mexin did not 


teaſe congratelating me for the Knowledge E 
had. 
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| Had received of my Parents. Madam, faid the 
. Baron, my Diligence ſhall haſten the Hour 
when you ſhall be reſtored to your illuſtrious 

Friends. I hid not from the Marchioneſs the 
Intereſt which the Baron had in finiſhing quick- 
ly this Journey: And the better to acquaint 
her with Circumſtances, I told her the Count's, 
Intentions. My Dear, replied ſhe, I will 
haſten his Journey; and, depend upon it, do 
you all the Service in my Power: Baniſh, I 
pray you, all Apprehenſions that may riſe in 
your Mind, to diſturb that Peace and Security 
which ought now to make you happy. 

We ſhould have continued our Converſation 
longer with Pleaſure, but the Approach of 
Night required the Marchioneſs ſhould recon- 
duct me and Madame Mezin to the Convent. 
The Marchioneſs, before her Departure, pro- 
miſed to paſs the following Day with me, af- 
ter Dinner, and relate to me her Adventures. 

I furely never paſſed a Night in more ra- 
viſhing Pleaſure: I could not fleep, indeed, 
for my Thoughts dwelt upon my Happineſs of 
having found my Parents; which filled me with 

. a Pleaſure and Satisfaction I had not experi- 
enced before. The Reader will ſuppoſe Sleep 
eould not ſteal many Moments from ſuch Rap- 
ture. | 

I now waked, and had to write my Letter. 

No Tongue can expreſs the Soul-felt Happi- 

neſs 
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neſs it was to me, to trace the dear Nan 
of Father and Mother. My Heart alone dic- 


tated, and I was ſealing my Letter, when they 


told me, that the Baron waited for me. I imme 


diately ran down, Oh! it was now a Pleaſure 
to bid Farewel to my Lover! Joy ſparkled in 


my Eyes; and I had an Air of Eaſe and Sim- 


plicity, which I believe I never had before. 
Will you not complain, Sir, faid I, that I 
have been a little low this Morning in riſing ? 


I aſſure you, I would not delay your Journey; 


and I hope I need not defire you to haſten 
your Return. No, truly, my charming Crea- 
ture, replied he, you need not fear it; but 
may I not fear ſome poſſible Change in you, 
ſince you know your illuſtrious Parents, and 
may meet with ſuch ſplendid Offers? Sir, 
anſwered I, never mention theſe Doubts which 


highly offend me: Can I be both ungrateful in 


the higheſt Degree, and deny my moſt folemn 
Proteſtations ? Believe me, the Courſe of Hea- 


ven may be changed, as ſoon as my Love. 


Juſtice, Gratitude, and Inclination, wil! con- 


ſtantly ſpeak in your Favour. Is not this e- 


nough to baniſh your Suſpicions ? 

Aiter this, he told me his Father had let him 
regulate his Travels as he pleaſed; and then 
added, that if he was not deceived, he ſhould 


return hither with my Parents. Go then, 
dear Sir, anſwered I; n the happy Mo- 


ment 
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ment which muſt render me compleatly happy. 
My Lover only anſwer'd by ſome amorous 
Sighs and tenders Looks, whoſe Language I 
perfectly underſtood. I could not refuſe ſome 
modeſt Favours, and I let him kiſs my Hands 
as often as he pleaſed. 

He had no ſooner left me but I went into 
my Chamber, where I had been but a very little 
time before the Abbeſs came to viſit me; ſhe 
found me in ſuch a Situation of Mind, as I 
ſaw ſurprized her; ſhe had imagined ſhe ſhould 
have ſeen my Eyes bathed in Tears ; but, on 
the contrary, ſhe ſaw Joy ſmiling in my Coun- 


tenance: This was a Myſtery to her. How 


is this, Madam ? faid ſhe; I expected to have 
found you in Tears; but I fee your Adieu to 
the Baron has left no Marks of Sadneſs. Why 
fo, Madam? replied I; I aſſure you, the Ba- 
ron's Departure is to me a ſingular Pleaſure, 


This is ſomething ſurprizing, anſwered ſhe. 
Not at all, rejoined I; I ſhould have been 
ęrieved, if the Baron had delayed his e 


a Moment. 
Theſe were /Enigmas to the Abbeſs, which 


the could underſtand nothing of, becauſe it was 


I who had the Key : She therefore ſuſpected, 
that having conſulted my Intereſt more than 
Love, I was glad the Count would now have 
a free Acceſs to me; and after ſome Conver- 

ſation. 
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ſation, ſhe took Leave to acquaint” him with 
her Conjectures. a 
expected ſoon a Viſit from him, and was 


not deceived. The Count aſked for me; I did 


not let him wait : I perceived he wondered at 


my Air of Tranquillity ; but durſt not aſk the 
Cauſe : Perhaps he thought, that this was a 
favourable Prognoſtic for his Love. However, 
he only, as at a firſt Viſit, without once men- 
tioning his Son, aſked me how I liked the 
Place. I cannot like it better, Sir, replied I; 
and provided I have but frequently your Viſits, 
there will be nothing wanting to my Happi- 
neſs. 

Oh! Madam, replied he, cannot you now 
give me ſome Hope about what 1 defired of 
you ? 

Sir, anſwered I, at the End of a Month, 1 
hope I ſhall have the Honour of acquainting 
you with the Reſult of my Reflections; and I 
promiſe myſelf before-hand, that you will not - _ = || 


complain of me in Juſtice. | 

I cannot eafily deſcribe what a Rapdune this [1] 
put the good, credulous Man into. But let it 
us quit this Subject. Madam Freſnoi had pro- ll 
miſed me the Hiſtory of her Adventures, and | it 
ſhe was to paſs the Afternoon with me. The | | | 
Hour of Dinner came. The Count did not 


leave me but with Regret. I went to Table. 
After Dinner, and after a ſhort Converſation 


with 
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with Mademoiſelle Mezin, I was called on to 
come to the Parlour : It was the Marchioneſs, 
who had kept her Word, that expected me 
there. | 
on ee, Madam, ſaid ſhe, I have 3p a8 
good as my Promiſe: But how could I be 
otherwiſe, when I was to enjoy your Convet- 
ſation ? I formerly was neither the Marchioneſs 
of Freſuci, nor you the known Daughter of 
my Lord D--r-m--r : But, for God's Sake, let 
you and I know no other Title betwixt us, 
1 but that of Friends. I have often. writ about 
71 1 you to my Friends, but could hear nothing 
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| 1 certain, what became of you after your De- 
: il parture from Meaux This is what all their 
18 Enquiries could not ſatisfy me in. 

1 I, upon this, made her a faithful Abridg- 


| FF : | 
= ment of my Misfortunes; which moved her 
1 | extremely ; for ſhe often burſt into Tears, and 

| ſaid ſhe pitied me greatly : * after a Pauſe, 
ſhe ſpake thus: 


Madam, your melancholy Fortune may be 
vr well joined to mine, I will now acquaint you 
1:8 with my Afflictions. 
: 8 Scarce was I arrived at Paris but I was 
1 forced to give my Hand to the Man I deteſted. 
18 The Marquis of Freſno: was Heir of an opu- 
= lent Family, recommended by its ancient No- 21 
bility ; and this was an unanſwerable Reaſon A 
with Mp 
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with my Parents to accept his Propoſals. He had 
ſcen me before I was in the Convent, and I had 
had the ill Fortune to ſtrike his Fancy : But, 
without knowing why, at his firſt Viſit I had 
an inſurmountable Averſion to him ; I loathed 
his very Sight; and when his Parents ſent for 
him down into the Country, it was an inex- 


preſſible Pleaſure to me. But at the End of 


three Years, being become the Heir of a large 


Eſtate, and Maſter of his own Choice, he flew 


to Paris, and gained my Parents Conſent. 


In fine, I became Wife to the moſt odious, 


worthleſs, brutiſh Man imaginable ; ſordid 
Avarice, barbarous Tyranny, and incredible 


Jealouſy, . were the Qualities which chiefly 


diſtinguiſhed him : But he, in a tolerable De- 
gree, concealed theſe hateful Vices before my 
Parents, who miſtook them for Prudence and 


CEconomy : They were even fo prejudiced in ? 
his Favour, that they would never hear my juſt 


Complaints againſt him. 
It was not a full Fortnight, when he pre- 


tended, that an Affair of great Concern called 


him into the Country. Oh! what Tears did 
I ſhed when I was forced from the Boſom of 
my Family. Tt was upon one of the Moun- 
tains, called Cevennes, where the Caſtle was built 
in which I was to make my Reſidence. What 
Baniſhment could poſſibly be more frightful ? 
We arrived here after fourteen Days pai: aful 

. G Journey; 
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Jouaney ; and the ſame Day my diſſembling 
Huſband began to inform me, with what N 
conomy he I ſigned to live. Madam, faid he 
to me, you muſt know, that my Blindneſs, - 
| cauſed by Love, made me take you without a 
Fortune ; therefore I would have you turn your 
Thoughts to the ſtrifteſt Frugality; I ſhall di- 
vide this Care with you: We muſt begin by 
cutting off all ſuperfluous Expence ; it was by 
this Practice that my Anceſtors obtained this 
great Eſtate which I poſſeſs, and we muſt la- 
bour like them to encreaſe it. To compleat 
this Deſign, we muſt diſmiſs every unneceſſary 
Servant ; you will not take it amiſs if I diſmiſs, 
'To-morrow, all but one good careful old Wo- 
man, who will ſerve us as a Cook; and a 
Man-ſervant, who ſerved my Father as Foot- | 
man. | 
Ah! Sir, cried I out, what ſhall I do then 
with the Chambermaid I have brought ? ſhall 
I have another? I was fo aſtoniſhed, IJ knew 
not what I ſaid. No, truly, faid he, the Mar- 
chioneſs my Mother, for thirty Years, dreſſed 
herſelf, and I expect you will do ſo; you 
will not diſhonour yourſelf by imitating her- 
But it ſeems to me, Sir, faltered I out— 
Oh ! Madam, if you pleaſe, ſtop ſhort in your 
It ſeems; I will be obeyed; I will have no 
Reſiſtance to my Will. What! Sir, replied 
I, you expect, I ſuppoſe, J ſhould be your 
| Slave, 


2 
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Slave, not your Wife. Madam, anſwereg, he 
ſternly, our Manners in the Country are dif- 


ferent from your Luxury and Libgty in Paris; 
there Wives, indeed, govern their Huſbands, 
but here they muſt follow their Directions; 
and you muſt refolve on this, if you would be 


happy with me. 


On the Morrow he put his fine Project in 
Execution; the Chamber-maid was ſent away 
without my ſpeaking to her, and ſo was the 
Teſt of the Domeſtics. I found I was under a 
Neceſſity of ſubmitting to my barbarous Huſ- 
band; I therefore reſolved to humour him, let 
it coſt me what it would : But what pleaſed his 
fantaſtic Humour one Day, diſpleaſed it the 
next; there was only one Article which he al- 
ways kept cloſe to, which was, the molt for- 
did, incredible Avarice. Would you believe 
it, my Dear? I was obliged to be contented 


with the pooreſt Food which the moſt penuri- 
ous Covetouſneſs would afford me; and was' 
forced to wear Cloaths, ſuch as a Servant here 


would not put on: Nay, I was obliged to 
condeſcend to the loweſt, meaneſt Offices. 
You know my delicate Complexion ; I waſted 
ſenſibly every Day ; yet I became a Mother, 
at the End of a Year; and being far leſs ſoli- 
citous about my own Life, than that of my 
dear Infant, I could not obtain of him, with all 
my humbleſt Entreaties, the Favour of having a 


G 2 | Nurſe: 
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Nurſe : Tho I was ſo weak I could not ſup- 
port myſelf, I was forced to ſuckle this unhap- 
py Babe, which died, after languiſhing about 

three Months. | 
But perhaps you may now imagine this was 
the utmoſt Trial of my Patience, becauſe I 
have yet only ſpoke of ſome of my Huſband's 
Faults; But,. beſides his incredible Avarice 
and Brutality, he puſh'd his Jealouſy to ſuch 
an Exceſs, that tho' too real, yet it will never 
be loo d upon by others as probable, The 
Rank he held in the Province, drew upon him, 
tho” he ſhunn'd it, the troubleſome Viſits of 
- ſeveral Gentlemen his Neighbours, who came, 
indeed, leſs to pay him their Reſpects, than to 
divert themſelves with the Trouble which their 
Company gave him: But he had taken the 
Precaution of giving me his prudential Orders, 
The Caftle Gate was not quickly opened, and 
the jealous Marquis, who was always on the 
Watch, had the Time to examine, if it was a 
Viſit rom ſome neighbouring youngGentlemen; j 
and then a Signal which he made me, gave me 
to end: that I muſt haſten to my A- 
partment, and put myſelf in Bed immediately; 
where I was to feign Sickneſs, that I might be 3 
diſpen ed with for ſeeing Company. But I | 
have ſeveral other Lines to draw of his Cha- 
racer and Jealouſy. For two Months I was 
accuſtomed to go to hear the parochial Churc1 
Service 
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Service on Sundays and Holidays. The Mar- 


quis uſed to lend me his Arm, and we made, 
very lovingly, this Walk on Foot, which was 
a good Mile, amidſt craggy Mountains : For 
the Marquis kept no Horfes in the Country, 
which his Avarice would not have forgiven 
him for. But, to return to his Jealouſy : Tho 
he never quitted me, the Glances the People 
caſt at me alarm'd him; he began to fear his 
Honour would not he in Safety, if he expoſed 
me any longer to the Eyes even of Clowns: 
And it was this Apprehenſion, which made 
him reſolve to take a Chaplain. But then it 
occurred again, that this Chaplain would be a 
Man, and I muſt conſtantly fee him; this was 
a new Torture for him: And, in fine, he 
foon grew weary of a young Eccleſiaſtic, who 
did not beheve himſelf obliged to regulate his 


Appetite oy my Huſband's Avarice. After 


mature Deliberation, it was concluded by him 
to difmiſs this young Clergyman ; and that a 
grave, mortified, old Religious, ſhould be ſent 
for from a neighbouring poor Monaſtery ;. but 
on this Condition, that as ſoon as he had done 
his Duty, he ſhould inſtantly return to his 
Cloiſter. 

You certainly, dear Friend, muſt pity my 
Cafe, faid here the Marchioneſs ; but prepare 
now your Tears, for I am ſure you cannot re- 
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fuſe them to the melancholy Story I have now 
to tell you. 

It was now above two Years ſince I left 
Paris; T had. writ ſeveral Letters to my Pa- 
rents, but they were too far prejudiced in Fa- 


vour of the Marquis, and refuſed any Credit 


to my Complaints; they were ſure, in their 
Anſwers, to overwhelm me with Reproaches. 
In the mean time, every Day was diſtinguiſh'd 
by ſome baſe Treatment, which I was forced 
to undergo; and none could or would give me 
any Comfort in my Calamities: I was a thou- 


ſand Times tempted to withdraw, by Flight, 


from his cruel Tyranny ; but, beſides the In- 


tereſt of my Glory, which made me fear the 


Conſequences of ſuch a Step, I was, fo nar- 
rowly watched, that all my Endeavours would 
have been in vain. Ah! what an Abyſs of 
SOrrows had I avoided, had I but endeavoured, 
out of a Motive of Religion, to bear with Pa- 


tience my Misfortunes. But this is the Ef- 


fect of a Soul long exerciſed in Virtue, and 
enlightened by Experience; but I ſcarce knew 
the firſt Duties and Obligations of Virtue. 


Pardon me this ſhort Digrefſion.. - 
It had been ſome time ſince the 8 = 


had acquainted me, that he expected the Che- 


valier his Brother, who was coming from 


Malia. But, Madam, ſaid he to me, tho' he 
: be 
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be a Brother whom I love, let me, I deſire of 
you, make him that Reception which I pleaſe: 
Without endeavouring to ſhew your particular 
Kindneſs, put on a cold Air towards him ; this 
is what I expect from you; you know my 
Temper ; your own Senſe may tell you, whe- 
ther you have not an Intereſt in pleaſing me: 
No private Converſation with the Chevalier ; 
I forbid you this by my abſolute Authority: 
You will find his Perſon handſome, but, if you 
pleaſe, you ſhall not ſee him but in my Com- 
pany, and during Meals only; and, truly, I 
deſire he will not make many at my Houſe. 
But I have to pay this younger Brother his 
Share of Inheritance, and if he pleaſes, he may 
as well ſpend a Part of it here. 


This is, Sir, replied I, prudent Reaſoning '- 


(for I had got a Cuſtom of complying with 


him in all Things, even the wildeſt Extrava- * 


gancies) and if you judge it proper, you may 
order them to bring me my Meat into my 


own Chamber, while the Chevalier reſides in 


theſe Parts: I aſſure you, my Dear, I ſhall 
have no Difficulty in obeying your Orders. 
I ſhould think as you do, ſaid he, but I have 
my Reaſons to act otherwiſe. Thus ended. 
our Diſcourſe, 

In a very ſhort time the Chevalier « came. 
My Spouſe would have been very glad to have 
denied him a Sight of me, but it was not 


G 4 poſſible. 
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poſſible. The firſt Thing that the Chevalier 


Reſpects to me. No, no, by no means, re- 
ready, and you will fee her at Table. 
to the Chevalier, who knew, indeed, his Bro- 


he was jealous to fuch a Degree. But to pro- 
Apartment, where I had been almoſt all Day 


Chevalier's Civilities with the moſt cold, indif- 


I was now under a new Perplexity ; I was 
obliged to meaſure all my Geſtures, Words, 


my Huſband's Phrenzy. 


Marquis had drawn me, excited my Curioſity. 
Oh, Heavens! what an amiable Perſon; what 
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aſked, after having paſſed a few Minutes in 
"Converſation with his Brother, was to deſire 
him, that he might be permitted to pay his 
plied the jealous Fool, Supper will ſoon be 

What a Subject of Aſtoniſhment was this 


ther's general Character, but never imagined 


ceed: A Lacquey came, at length, to tell me 
Supper was ſerved up. I went down from my 


ſhut up: My Leſſon had been given me, and 
I failed not in one Point; I anſwered all the 


ferent Air in the World. We fat us down : 


and Looks: In fine, I was to be rude, to footh 


Yet, I muſt. own, the Picture which the 


Countenance could be more charming than his? 
What a ſoſt Sweetneſs ſhone in all he ſaid and 
did! I was luckily placed juſt oppoſite-to- him; 
T could not raiſe my Eyes without meeting 
his, and I read the Pity he had of my miſerable 

Condi-. 
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Condition : Nay, he even could not avoid, 


tho' in the moſt obſcure Words, Reproaches 


to his Brother, for his cruel Treatment of me: 
But this was in fuch ingenious Allegories, that 


the Marquis either underſtood nothing, or 


would not ſeem to do ſo. But nothing could 
make him abate his Jealouſy. The Repaſt 
was no ſooner over, but, at a Sign which my 
Huſband made me, I went away in to my 
Chamber: 

In this manner paſſed a Fortnight, without 
the Chevalier's having once an Opportunity 


of ſpeaking to me alone. Perhaps he would 


not have ſtaid ſo long with his Brother, if his 
Pity of my Condition had not prevailed on 


him: But he imagined. he could apply ſome: 


Remedy to his Brother's Barbarity. After 


having endeavoured, in vain, to bring his Bro- 


ther to Reafon, he thought he might attempt 


other Methods, to withdraw me from the ty- 


rannical Perſecution which I ſuffered; a Letter 
which he ſent me by a faithful Servant, ac- 


quainted me with bis: generous Intention. 

He told me in it, that he was highly pro- 
voked againſt the Marquis, and could not ſee 
him without the moſt ſenſible Pain; that he 
was ſorry | ſhould be the unfortunate Victim 
cf his Caprice; but that if I would concur 
with what he projected for my Delivery, it 


would not be difficult for him to put an End 
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to my Misfortunes; and he aſſured me, at tlte 
fame time, that theſe Meaſures ſhould not any 
ways prejudice my Honour: He ended his 
Letter, by deſiring me to inform him of my 
Pleaſure. | 

I ſcrupled not to anſwer him: I gave him 
to underſtand, that J was very ſenſible of his 
Goodneſs, but that I could not accept his Fa- 
vour on any other Terms, than my being re- 
ſtored to the Embraces of my own Family; 
and if he would grant me that ſingular Favour, 
I would to my utmoſt concur with his gene- 
rous Reſolution. The Chevalier wrote to me 
in a few Days, by a ſecond Letter, whick his 
Servant gave me, that my Ideas were agreeable 
to his own; that if he deſired to free me from 
the cruel Arms of the Marquis, it was only to 
reſtore me to my Parents, and that he would 


not delay to inform me of the Meaſures which 


he had taken for the. Succeſs of our Deſign. 
He adviſed me, in the mean time, to ſhew 
nothing of my Reſentment againſt my barbarous 


Spouſe. The laſt Lines of his Letter told me, 


that he hoped ſhortly to have a Converſation 
with me, becauſe he had gained over to our 
Intereſt one of his Friends who lived in the 
Neighbourhood, and who, on ſome Pretence, 
would engage the Marquis to pay him a Viſit. 
But alas! what fatal] Events did this Letter 


cauſe? I lock'd it up, after reading, in a 


Calkets 
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Caſket, which I believed I alone had the Rey 
of ; but I was deceived. The jealous Marquis, 
ſome Days after, took Advantage of a Mo- 
ment when I was in the Garden, to ſtep into 
my Apartment and examine every thing; 
which he frequently did : The unhappy Caſket 
eſcaped not his Search, he would ſee what was 
in it, and could eaſily open it. But, good 
God! who can imagine his Rage, when he 
found the Chevalier's laſt Letter. I believe he 
would have ſacrificed me inſtantly to his Paſ- 
ſion, had he not been determined to exerciſe 
his Vengeance on another : He therefore mo- 
derated the firſt Tranſports of his Rage, left 
the Letter he had read in the ſame Place he 
found it, and went out of my Apartment. He 
was ſo ſkilPd in Diſſimulation, that he gave 
his Brother {till the ſame Marks of Friendſhip, 
to the very Moment when he deſigned to ex- 
ecute-his Purpoſe of Vengeance. | 

'The Day came,. when the neighbouring, 
Gentleman, who was in the Chevalier's In- 
tereſt, wrote to the Marquis, to defire the 
Honour of a Viſit; becauſe he had to commu» 
nicate to him an important Affair which con- 
cerned him nearly. This Letter gave no Sur- 
prize to the Marquis, who wondered it had 
not been ſent ſooner. Upon this, he feigned 
to go to the appointed Place: He ſaid, at gp; 
ing out, that perhaps he ſhould not return that: 


Nights, 5 
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Night; and immediately departed : But he 
ſcarce went out at one Door, but he came in 
at another, without any one knowing 1 ite. 
The Chevalier was already in my Apart- 
lrhent, where he deſigned to tell me of all his 
Stratagems for my Eſcape: The Moment, 
Madam, ſays he, is now come, when I can 
talk to you freely; and the Intereſt I take in 
your Misfortunes, fires me with Reſentment 
againſt your Tyrant. Oh! dear Lady, I bluſh 
while I confeſs, that this-unworthy Man is my 
Brother, who ſeems to me to have forgot all 
Sentiments of Honour and Probity. But, I 
thank Heaven, Thave it in my Power to put 
an End to your Calamities, and T am. obliged 
to you for your Confidence in me. There 
was none but you, replied I, could afford me 
fuch a generous Aſſiſtance, by reſtoring me to 
my Parents; I owe this to your Pity ; you ſee 
the Diſtreſs I am in: But what drives me to 
Deſpair is, that my Parents, prejudiced ih Fa- 
vour of the Marquis, will heſitate perhaps in 
believing what I have to ſay of his monſtrous 
Treatment, But do-you think, Madam, an- 
fwered he, that they will ſcruple to believs 
me? Can my Teſtimony be called in queſtion 
by them? Be comforted, my charming Lady, 
added he, upon ſeeing me burſt into Tears, all 
the Meaſures I have taken for your Flight are 
| ſo 
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{ well concerted, that they cannot fail of Suc-- 
ceſs ; and I dare promiſe you, that To- morrow 
you will be no longer a Slave to Caprice and 
Tyranny. But, Sir, faid I, do you not fear 
leſt your Zeal for me may expoſe you to ſome 
Danger? How afflicted ſhould I be, if 
Ah! Madam, replied the Chevalier (filled with 
ſoft Tenderneſs at Sight of my Tears, which 
flowed in Abundance ) how glorious ſhould I 
eſteem my Lot, if I ſhould loſe my very Life 
in ſo honourable a Cauſe as your juſt Defence : 
Yes, Madam, added he, I would do fo wil- 
lingly ; throwing himſelf at my Feet, and tak- 
ing hold of one of my Hands,. which I per- 
mitted him to do. When—what was our 
Surprize ! The Door of my Apartment was 
immediately thrown open with Violence, — 
What a Spectacle for both of us! Oh Heaven! 
] tremble now at the Remembrance. of it: A. 
Weakneſs, like that of Death, ſeized my whole. 
Body; my Blood f:oze in my Veins; my Face 
loſt it's Colour; I perceived all my Strength. 
had left me, and that I was going to fall into - 
a.Swoon : What a Happineſs had ſuch an Ac- 
cident been to me? Ohl what a barbarous 
Scene had I avoided the being Spectator of? 
It was the Marquis, who, with Fury in his 
Face, and his drawn Sword in his Hand, ruſh'd 
in upon us, —Infamous Wretch, cried he out, 


ſpeaking to me, it is in thy Blood I will waſh 
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away the Affront which thou deſignedſt me. 
He was already come near me, and was mea- 
ſuring the Blow he reſolved to give me, when 
the Chevalier, alarm'd at the imminent Dan-- 
ger he ſaw me expoſed to, drawing his Sword, 
put himſelf in a Poſture to protect me, and 
made me a Shield of his own Body. Thou- 
thou, cried he, barbarous Huſband of too good 
a Lady, ſhalt firſt be ſacrificed to my Venge- 
ance, if thou quitteſt not that murderous In- 
ſtrument with which thy Hand is armed ! Be 
aſſured, it muſt firſt be ſtained in my Blood, 
before I will ceaſe to protect oppreſſed Inno- 
cence | Learn, baſe Seducer, replied the Mar-- 
quis (retiring a few Steps) that thou art the 
ſecond Victim I deſign to my Fury. Thy 
Letters, which luckily have fallen into my 
Hands, inform me of thy villainous Treaſon 5; 
prepare thyſelf for a due Reward. And upon 
this, he ruſh'd upon the Chevalier with all the 
Rage and Madneſs imaginable, The Cheva-- 
lier ſome time contented himſelf with parrying 
his Blows : In the mean time, I raiſed the 
moſt piteous Outcries ; and, without regardin 

the Danger I expoſed myſelf to, I quitted the 
Wall againft which I leaned behind the Che- 
valier, and advanced a few Steps to get behind 
their Swords; when the Marquis, taking Ad- 
vantage of my Motions, prepared to facrifice. 
me to his Fury: I muſt have been his Victim, 


11 
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if the Chevalier, who could no longer mode- 
rate his Paſſion, had not made a Puſh, which: 
left him for dead on the Floor. 

Admire now, my Dear, the ſudden Change 
which the Sight of this expiring Huſband made 
in me. The Chevalier, who had been my 
generous Defender, became an Object of Hor- 
ror to me. Unhappy Wretch, cried I out to 
him, who haſt defended me at this Price, can: 
I] bear thy Sight any more? Be gone, or I 
{hall plunge this Sword in thy. guilty Blood. 
But, without- being. offended at my Extrava- 
gance, he only endeavoured to compoſe me, 
by repeated Marks of Tenderneſs for my In- 
tereſt. This fatal Accident, Madam, ſaid he, 
will ſoon ſpread itſelf; you may be troubled 
for it; ſuffer me, by reſtoring you to the Arms 
of your Parents, to put you in Safety from an 
ill- grounded Proſecution? Let me ſnatch you 
from the Evils that threaten you? But I. 
would not liſten to his Prayer. My Cries; 
had drawn to my Apartment two or three 
Day-hired Servants, The Chevalier under- 
Rood he had no other Way of Safety for him- 
ſelf, than a quick Flight; and he withdrew, . 
but not till he had again endeavoured to per- 
ſuade me to retire with him to my Family. 
But I, plunged in Sorrow, was deaf to his 
Remonſtrances : I flung myſelf on the Body of 
the Marquis, Which ram in Blood: I was 


driven 
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driven to Diſtraction, to think J had been the 
innocent Cauſe of his Death. By my Sighs, 
and a Flood of Tears, with which I bathed 
his Face, I teſtified my exceſſive Sorrow. The 
Careſſes which he received from me, ſeemed 
to call him a little again to Life : His Eyes 
began to open upon'the Light, and T perceived' 
he breathed. I ſent for a Surgeon ; and, in 
the Interim, I endeavoured, with a Servant; to 
bind up his Wound, and flop the Blood, 
which flowed out in abundance. We got him 
on a Bed, where, after ſome Moments, he 
gave clear Signs of Life. The Surgeon's. 
coming was a Subject of Comfort to me; and 
ſoon after, my Fears were almoſt baniſhed, be- 
cauſe my Huſband's Wound was not judged' 
mortal. A few Days ſufficed, the Surgeon 
faid, for the Recovery of his Strength. During 
this Time, I never left his Bed-ſide, where 
my Concern kept me continually. The Mar- 
quis ſeemed ſenſible to the Marks of Amity- 
which I gave him; nay, he made me almoſt. 
think he retained no Reſentment againſt the 
Chevalier: He carried his Perfidy and Difſi- 
mulation ſo far, as to proteſt to me ſeveral 
times, that he reproached himſelf bitterly for- 
his Conduct towards me; but that he would 
forget nothing hereafter to blot. out the Re- 
membrance from my Mind, and would from 
menceforward make it his Study to prevent 
| my, 
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my Deſires. Deceitful Promiſes, which had I 

been more diſtruſtful of, I ſhould have been 

happy ; for I ought better to have known. the 

treacherous, vindictive Temper of my Spouſe. 

J ſhall ſoon give you juſt Reafons for my con- 
demning my Credulity. 

It was not four Days after he had got out 
of Bed, when he fent for me to his Apart- 
ment: But what was my Aftoniſhment ! when, 
upon my entering, he haſtily ſhut the Door 
on me. The Threatening of his Countenance 
made me tremble; I would have fled, but, 
feizing me, he ſaid, Hope not to eſcape from 
my Vengeance ; I cannot ſatisfy it by the juſt 
Puniſhment of thy Accomplice, his Flight has 

taken him from my Fury ; T muſt pour my 
Rage on thee alone; I might ſtain my Hands 
in thy Blood (prefenting me at the ſame time 
the naked Point of his Sword) but ſuch a pre- 
Cipitate Action would deprive me of the Plea- 
ſure of a Revenge which will laſt as long as 
my Life. | 

My Fright, and the Weakneſs which it 
cauſed me, permitted me not to hear any 
more ; I was fallen in a Swoon, and the bar- 
barous Man had the Cruelty to call me to 
Life, by pulling me by the Hair into a Dun- 
geon which he had prepared for me. It was 
in this Place that, allowing me but ſome mor- 


ſela. 
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ſels of Bread and a little Water, I lived near 
two Months. 

Whoſe Succour could I now expect or im- 
plore? The Chevalier, who doubted not of 
his Brother's Death, was returned to Malta. 
It was in vain to think of writing to my Pa- 
rents; I was too cloſely impriſoned and watch- 
ed: But Heaven, the ſure Deliverer of op- 
preſſed Innocence, broke my Chains; the ſud... 
den Death of the Marquis, who died of an 
ApopleCtic Fit, put an End to my Miſery. 
His Relations, who were immediately ac- | 
quainted of his unexpected Death, haſten'd to 
his Seat. But they little expected to find me 
incloſed in a-noiſome ſubterranean. Priſon, from 
whence they took me: My emaciated Fi- 
gure preſented nothing but a hideous Skeleton 
to their Sight; Death was painted on my pale, 
livid Face. Before they took me out of my: 
Dungeon into the free Air, they had the Pre- 
caution to ſtrengthen me with ſome Cordials. 
The neareſt Relation there of the Marquis took 
me to his Houſe, where his Care to re-eſtabliſh 
my Health had a good Effect; and at the End 
of ſix Weeks I was in a Condition to come 
to Paris, where I have been this half Years. 


I muſt own I could not hide the Emotions: 
of my Heart during my Friend's whole Rela- 


tion; 


. 
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lation; and when ſhe had concluded, I ſaid to 
her, You and I, Madam, have had our Af- 
fictions, but Heaven now promiſes us happier 
Days. After this, the Marchioneſs congratu+ 
lated me upon Account of the Baron's Love, 
and made ſuch a Panegyric-of him, that I Was 
not a little obliged to her Politeneſs. She con- 
cluded with ſaying, that ſhe did not in the leaſt 
doubt, but that in three Weeks I ſhould be 
bappy in the Arms of my Parents. 

She likewiſe ſpoke in the kindeſt manner 
with Mademoiſelle Mezin, and frequently vi- 
ſited us both: But if ſhe had not been fo con- 
ſtant in the Obligations of her charming Com- 


pany, the Count never failed of regularly com 


ing to ſee us, and making our Retirement as 

agreeable as poſſible. 
' It was now near two Weeks ſince the Bas 
ron's Departure; I began to be uneaſy,. when. 
his Lacquey delivered me a Pacquet of Letters, 
which the Baron had ſent me, with Advice, 
that he ſhould make all Haſte poſſible. I had 
no ſooner opened the firſt, but I caſt my Eye 


upon, Dear and Amiable Child. — There are 


ſome Tranſports of Joy which no. Words can 
expreſs ; and this was my Caſe now: I kiſſed. 
the Letter an hundred Times before I read any 
further. Oh! it is my Father; Oh! it is my 
Mother; cricd I out, who write to me. Re- 
covering myſelf a little from the violent Agita- 

tion 


8 ; 
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tion of my Heart, I underſtood by the Con- 
tents, that their Love would give them Wings 
to fee me; that every Moment, till then, 

ſeemed long to them; and that they hoped, in 
eight to have the Comfort of embracing 
But this was not all my Gaps they 
authorized my Affection by their Conſent, and 
ſaid, that upon Experience of the Baron's 
Merit, they approved my Choice of a Gentle- 
man of fuch diſtinguiſhed Merit. 

After gratifying the Meſſenger, I was fo 
exalted in Spirit, that my Happineſs rendered 
me, as it were, inſenſible to all ſurrounding 
Objects. The Servant tho', I remember, told 
Mie, that he muſt remain incognito, and that 
the Lord, my Father, had ſupplied his Pocket 
generouſly with Englih Guineas, which he 
believed well worth Louis-d'ors. 

I know not how I got into my Chamber, I 
muſt have done it, I believe, merely mecha- 
nically! I was reading, or thought I was fo, 
theſe dear Letters, when Mademoiſelle Mezin 
came to me: She was aſtoniſhed to find me in 
fuch an-Ecſtaſy, for I can call it no other. 
When I perceived her, I cried out, Ah! my 
dear, dear Friend, I am tranſported out of my- 
ſelf; read, read theſe charming Letters? My 
dear Parents; the dear Baron I muſt foon— 
Tes, in a few Days What unlook d-for 1 T 
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The Surprize and Joy of my Friend was ſcarce. 


leſs than mine; ſhe almoſt ſtifled me with her 
Careſſes, and Congratulations. I no longer 
knew where I was, or what I would do. I was 
thinking in this Hurry to write to the Marchio- 


neſs, when I was told ſhe was below, and ex- | 


pecting to ſee me: I flew to her, and acquainted 
her with my Happineſs, in all the Confuſion of 


Rapture: But ſhe anſwered me ſedately, becauſe, 


ſhe expected what ſo ſurprized me. 


Six Days were now elapſed, in which Time 
I had received ſome Viſits from the Count, who, 


J believe, drew the happieſt Auguries for his 


Paſſion, from my more than gay Humour. I 
began now impatiently to expect the happy Mo- 
ment of ſeeing thoſe I loved, if poſſible, beyond 
myſelf, I was not fruſtrated in my ExpeCtatione 
My Nights were ſo filled with my muſing plea- 
ſing Ideas, that I could not Sleep, before meer 


Laſſitude towards Morning compelled me. Sud- 


denly in the Morning, Mademaiſelle Mein 


came running into my Chamber. There is, 
eried ſhe, there is the Marchioneſs's Coach be- 


low, which waits you. Your dear Parents. 


but I will not tell you more,---I am afraid your 
Joy will hurt you. What? are they come? 


cried I out tranſported. O Heavens ! are my 


Parents, is the Baron come? And with that 1 


5 up in Bed. What? continued I, have 
I made you wait? And immediately I began to 


hurry 
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hurry on my Cloaths. I regretted with impa- 
tience the neceſſary Time of Dreſſing; but the 
Abbeſs herſelf came and prayed me from the 
Marchioneſs, that nothing ſhould be neglected 
in my Dreſs. Therefore I made no Ceremony 
in accepting my Friend's Aſſiſtance in dreſſing 
me. I was now dreſſed. I prayed my Friend 
to accompany me: We haſten'd down, and were 
in a Moment in the Coach. | 
My Parents had been but two Hours at the 
Marchioneſs's Houſe, and their Impatience to ſee 
me was ſuch, that they were preparing to come 
themſelves. | 
As ſoon as we were come, the Marchioneſs, 
by her Order, was inſtantly acquainted. She 
conducted my Friend and me into the Saloon, 
where my Parents and the Baron were. There, 
Madam, is, ſaid the Marchioneſs, preſenting 
me, that dear amiable Child, who has coſt you 
ſo many Sighs and Tears. I have the Honour 
But Nature wrought its Effects ſo inſtantly, that 
that tender Mother had already her Arms about 
my Neck: She preſſed me cloſe, and kiſſed me a 
thouſand Times. Ah! my dear, dear Nancy, 
cried ſhe out, do I hold my dear Child once 
more in theſe Arms? O kind Heaven ! this has 
made amends ; I murmur no more. O my Fe- 
licity ! She, upon this, bathed my Face with 
a Flood of Tears, which made me ſympathize 
in the ſame Manner. O what Tranſports ! 
g | what 
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what quick Succeſſion of the moſt delightful Sen- 
_ iments! what rapturous Delirium did not my 
Mind ſuffer ? But my Father's Love was impa- 
tient to ſhew itſelf, When he got me in his 
Arms: My amiable, my beautiful angelic Child, 
cried he out, Oh! how long haſt thou been 
worthy of better Fortune! what Miſery has been 
thine ! how undeſerved.! ----in ſaying this his 
Voice failed him. 

What Scene would be more affecting ? It was 
to that Degree, that the Marchioneſs fearing 
the Conſequencc, ſhe deſired Mademoiſelle to 


aſſiſt her in getting me from the Arms of my | 


Parents. I was taken from them; but it re- 


quired Time, before the Tranſports of Nature 
could ſubſide into any moderate Degree of Calm. 
In the mean Time the Baron's Eyes met mine, 
which ſeemed to reproach me with Indifference-: 

For it is true, that J had in my firſt Tranſports 
ſhewn only my Tenderneſs for my Parents; but 


by the obliging Thanks I gave him, and the 
Looks I caft at him, I ſoon quieted his Mind. 


You ſee me, Sir, ſaid I, in an affectionate Tone, 
in ſuch Tranſports of Nature and Gratitude to 
my Parents, that your Generoſity will excuſe me, 
if I have not yet expreſſed that Senſe I have of 


your Goodneſs, and Ardor in procuring me this 
Happineſs : I will never forget that it's owing to 
you, I owe all the Felicity, I now enjoy. My dear 


Daughter, interrupted my Father, I will acquit 
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you towards the "oY and then addreſſing 
himſelf to my Lover: Sir, ſaid he, I deſire you 
would acquaint your Father, as ſoon as poſſible, of 
the Motive of your Journey into E ngland, and at 
the ſame Time, that I am impatient to ſee him, 
But in the Moment the Baron thought of 


going, one came to tell us, that the Count had 
been informed at the Convent of a Part of what 


had happened; and therefore Madame Freſnu 


thought it proper ſhe ſhould go and prepare him 


for what he muſt hear. 

I hope the Reader remembers the Portrait 3 I 
made of the Count, as being a Gentleman of 
real Merit; and therefore will not be ſurprized 
to find he conquers himſelf, in quitting his Pre- 
tenſions to my Love, in Favour of his Son. 

But now let us contemplate him in his own 


Behaviour. 


The Marchioneſs brought bi into the Sa- 
loon, where we all were. The Reader will ſud- 


poſe the polite Addreſs of my Parents on ſuch 
an Occaſion ; to which the Count anfwered by 
Compliments, that obliged me in a particular 
Manner: Becauſe his Preſence at firſt diſconcerted 
me. I was afraid he would not eaſily pardon the 
Artifice I was forced to uſe towards him ; but he 
generouſſy ſpared my Delicacy, and even aſked 
me pardon, for having delayed his Son's Hap- 


pineſs. 
MY 


— 
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My Lover, who not yet dared to ſpeak, flung 
himſelf at his Father's Feet, who would not ſuſ- 
fer him in that Poſture, but raiſed him with a 
tender Embrace. | 


My Father took the 1 of chis Way 
Minute. Will you, Sir, ſaid he, grant me the 
Favour I here to aſk of you? My Name ſpeaks 
my Quality, Heaven, when I leaſt expected, 
has reſtored me a lovely Daughter, whom I de- 
ſign Heireſs of my Eſtate. I cannot ſee her 
without Gratitude to your, and your Family's 
Goodneſs towards her : I know your Spoule, 
the Counteſs, ſaved her by her Patronage, from 
the utmoſt Diſtreſs, and deſigned her for the 
Spouſe of a Son, whom ſhe tenderly loved. I 
know her Merit; therefore, Sir, you may gueſs 
what I have to propoſe, an Alliance betwixt our 
Families; I have promiſed Monſieur the Baron 
J would ſollicite your Conſent. May I flatter 
myſelf ? ---- Ah ! good Sir, replied the Count, 
can you give my Son a greater Proof of your 
Eſteem ; or I be otherwiſe than infinitely ſen- 
ſible of the Honour you do him. 

The Dinner, which was ready, concluded the 
Compliments ; and it was reſolved, that the 
Baron ſhould ſoon be my Spouſe, becauſe my 
Parents would not continue in France. Our 
Marriage therefore was but delayed a few Davs. 

My l is now changed; I am no 
longer the poor abandoned Orphan Nancy. 


1 Daughter 


: 
: 
J 
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Daughter of a Lord, and Baroneſs Mein, Jen- 
joy all the Honours of my Rank, and Title, 
But this Honour and Affluence affect me not 
near ſo much, as to find in the Baron, the moſt 


obliging, tender, reſpectful, loving Huſband | in 
the Whole World. 


As the Completion of RESP YI my Pa- 


rents, at my Entreaty, reſide in France, whoſe 


Abſence would have been a cruel Pain. They 


have given me this Teſtimony of their Love, 


In a Word, there is Nothing in this Life of Fe- 
licity and Contentment, which I do not daily 
enjoy, | 
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